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b. 


TO THE 


HonouRaBLE and REVEREND 


Dr. Cowes, Dean of DuRHam. 


SIR, 
ERE I not as well acquainted 


with your candour and huma- 


nity, as with your taſte for polite litera- 


ture, the following ſheets had never pre- 


ſumed to claim your favour and protec- 


tion, where the lighter allies of youth 


AS are 


riſh'd under your hoſpitable roof. 


vi DEDICATION. 


are promiſcuouſly thrown amongſt. the 


more . exerciſes of a maturer age. 


Nearly allied to you as the author 
is by BLooD, but more honour'd, and hap- 
pier ſtill in your FRIENDSHIP through a 
long courſe of years, you have a kind of 
natural right to the offspring of a Muſe 
that has been ſo often and ſo kindly che- 


Beſides, Sir, you have learnt, like ſome 
of the wiſeſt and beſt men, to mix plea- 
ſantry and chearſulneſs with your graver 
ſtudies. — Like them too, you look with 
equal eye on the efforts of genius, as on 
the flights of the feather'd race, nor def pile 


the 


DE DIC AT ION. vii 


the humble WEN, though it cannot ſoar 


ſo high as the EAGLE or Sxy-Lakk.—— 
Permit me then to flatter myſelf that 
theſe pieces (trifling as but too many of 
them may appear to be) need not deſpair 
of finding a ready admittance into your 


CLOSET. 


Permit me to indulge the 
pleaſing reflection, that, in thoſe vacant 
hours when your mind is unbent from 
more ſerious meditations, they may ſerve 


to fall up the Void, and in ſome degree 


contribute to your amuſement. —— Give 
me leave to add, that, how unprofitably 
ſoever ſo much of the author's time may 
appear to have been employ'd for HU 
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SELF Or OTHERS, he can look back upon 


it with the leſs regret —— conſcious as he 


is of its being chearfully and innocently 


——— anus lebe 
Dum mihil habemus majus, calamo 


ludimius, 


To you then, Sir, theſe fruits of his 
idle hours are conſigned, ce with all their 
ce imperfeftions on their head,” in the 
fond hope, that, how little ſoever the very 
beſt of them may be thought to merit 
your efteem, they will at leaft be allowed 
ſome claim to your favour and indul- 


gence. 


DE DICATI O *: ix 


gence.— Under your NAME he takes 
the liberty to ſhelter them, who is proud 
of the opportunity it affords him of de- 
claring thus publickly that he is, with the 


ſincereſt affection and eſteem, 


SIR, 


Your moſt obliged 
And moft obedient 


Humble ſervant, &c. &c. 
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THE Reader will be pleaſed, in p. 59, to read the 
12th line thus: | | 


« To ſettle his Faith = tis but little he'll nEED 


E 


The PROGRESS of PHY SIC. 


Tante molis erat,— VIRG. 
Operoſa parvus 
Carmina fingo.— Honk. 


The AR GU ME N I. 


Medicine artleſs and ſimple — much older than Phy- 
ſic exerciſed as an art - Thar, and a new train of 
diſeaſes introduced after the Flood, by Luxury 
Its beginning rude—— Sprung up in the Eaſtern 
nations Grounded upon the ſuppoſed influence 
of the Stars- Studied and practiſed by the Magi 
Hence it paſs'd into Egypt, where the Prieſts 
ſtill had the chief exerciſe of it Their Cures, 
&c. inſcribed on the pillars and walls of their Tem- 
ples —— Particular Branches of the Science ſtudied 
by particular perſons Hence tranſplanted into 
Greece, but not brought to any degree of perfection 
till HippocrATEs's time, who firſt made phyſic ratlon- 
al A ſhort digreſſion, by way of Encomium on 
J. BaILLIE, M. D. Phyſic next travels into Italy 
brought into diſgrace by Quackery, & c. 


Dedicated to Dr. Baillie, who was Phyſician to the allied army . 

in Germany, and died of the Spotted Fever at Ghent, December 

1743 — ſoon after the ſecond edition of this poem was publiſhed. 

| Multis ille bonis flebilis occidit; 

Nulli fiebilior quam mihi; —— Hon. 
B GALEN, 


Med' cine b aroſe 


121 

GALEN, at length, explains every thing by the rigid 
doctrines of the Peripatetics Did a great deal 
of miſchief, as well as ſervice, to this Noble Art 
Much blamed for this, but commended for the pains 
he took with a view of improving Medicine 
Phyſic loſt, with other arts and ſciences, when the 
Goths, &c. over-ran Europe, but reviv'd among 
the Arabs, after ſome ages, tho* GaLEN's errors 
ſtill predominant Chymiſtry, the firſt great im- 
prover of this ſcience, diſtinguiſh'd from Alchymy, 
an art, as old as TuBAL Cain Another ſhort 
digreſſion on the Vanity of hunting after the 
Philoſopher's Stone The wiſe uſe Mr. BoyLE 
made of Chymical experiments An Encomium 
upon him Another on SancTorIUs — The dif- 
covery or demonſtration of the Circulation of the 
Blood, by our countryman, Harvey, fixes Phyſic on a 
more certain, baſis than ever That, and experi- 
mental philoſophy, afterwards carried to ſo great 
lengths by Mr. BovLE, brought the art nearer to 
perfection in this Iſland, than can juſtly be boaſted 
of by any other Nation Surprizing diſcoveries 
in Anatomy and Botany The ſeveral Authors 
of them juſt mention'd, and compared Phyſic 
at length fixes her empire in Britain, which con- 
cludes the whole. | 


" Sous G ere Phyſicians knew the Healing Art, 
Diſeaſe to quell, or eaſe the aching heart, 


At firſt by Heav'n deſign'd, 
With balmy wing, to ſhield and bleſs mankind : 


*The injuries and viciſſitudes of the air the nature and quali- 
ties of food the violence of external bodies the actions of 


In 


E 
In every field the wholeſome Simple grew, 
Its uſe each ruder Clown and Peaſant knew; 
Which, cull'd with care, the wiſh'd Aſſiſtance gave; 


Not prompt to kill — if impotent to ſave.— 
From Trees, from Plants, the eaſy Cure was ſought, 
And, from the murm'ring rill, Health flow'd unbought; 
The friendly limpid Draught, the temp'rate Meal, 

Ne'er aſk'd the aid of Bolus, or of Pill; 
With equal force their vig'rous Pulſes beat, 
No Cordials, then, to raiſe th' extinguiſh'd Heat; 
No frantic Mirth, nor Melancholy, then, 
Heav'n's ſharpeſt Curſe upon the ſons of men! 
To calm a Fever's rage no arts were try'd, 
Till haply of the Doctor, Patients dy'd; 
Feebly the limbs no ſlacken'd Nerves ſuſtain'd ; 
Hereditary Health, and Vigour reign'd. 

But ſay, my Muſe, theſe happier ages paſt, 

How Sickneſs and Diſeaſe broke in at laſt.” 
From man to man how Plagues unnumber'd ſpread; 
When Phyſic rear'd her ſcientific head | 


Such ills combin'd what mortal can endure ? 


"How few outlive the Sickneſs —— and the Cure ? 


life——and laſtly, the very ſtructure of the very human frame, muſt 
have render'd ſome Diſeaſes, and conſequently Medicine, as old as 
mankind, though much changed and complicated in after-ages, 


B 2 Not 


And loſt mankind receiv'd a ſecond Birth, 


With mad Profuſion ſee each table ſtor'd ! 


Intoxicating wines henceforth began 


[4] 


Not long the Flood had left the face of earth, 


Ere Lux'ry roſe, with Sickneſs in her train, 
And all the frightful Family of Pain: 
Nature's ſpare Wants forſook the homely board; 


Invention labour'd to debauch the trear, 
And whet the jaded appetite to eat : 


T'inflame the blood — not chear the heart of man: 
Hence Gout and Stone afflict the human race; 
Hence lazy Jaundice, with her ſaffron face, 

Palſy, with ſhaking head and tott'ring knees, 

And bloated Dropſy, the ſtaunch Sot's diſeaſe; 


_ Conſumption pale, with keen, but hollow eye, 


And ſharpen'd feature, ſhew'd that Death was nigh : 
The feeble Offspring curſe their crazy Sires, 


And, tainted from his birth, the Youth expires. 


Firſt, thro? the Eaſt, in ſocial league, we find 


| The ſage Phyſician to the Prieſthood join'd ; 


Phyſic, alone, the rev'rend Mac1 knew, 


Its firſt inventors, and corruptors too — 


On Stars, and Planets, the rude art they found, 


And tread, inglorious! on inchanted ground; 
| Nor 


4 IF4 
Nor dar'd the healing Med'cine to apply, 
If © SaTuRN glanc'd with a malignant eye. 
To Ægypt, next, Phyſic directs her flight, 


There prun'd her wing, and bleſs'd a clearer light; 

O'er her fair face no artful veil was thrown, 

Nor only from huge Volumes was ſhe known, 

On 4 Marble ſculptur'd, and the faithful Stone : 

Recording Temples now at once inſure 

The Leech's Fame, and propagate the Cure: 

Nor each, to ev'ry Branch, as yet applies, 

But this the Heart could cure, and that, the Eyes; 

The ulcer'd Limb ſome only knew to heal, 

While Female patients bleſs'd another's (kill. 
Here flouriſh'd long the Pharmaceutic arts, 

Which Commerce, ever bounteous, Next imparts 

To ancient Greece——but flow her progreſs ſtill 

Rude and imperfect yet the medic {kill : 

When, lo! AroLLo's fav'rite ſon aroſe, 

The depths of phyſic ſtudious to diſcloſe, 


e The Chaldzans were the firſt aſtronomical obſervators, and are 
ſuppoſed to have built their notions of phyfical matters upon aftrolo- 
logical grounds — either the influence of a particular Planet, or of 
ſome tutelar Dæmon, were ſtill conſider'd. Hence this ſuperſti- 
tious practice, with the Science itſelf, was derived to the Agyptians. 

« See Wotton on Ancient and Modern Learning. | 
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HirrockATEse ho with a purer ray 
Beam'd on his Followers a brighter day: 
By ſimpleſt methods, ſlow indeed, but ſure, 
Who firſt preſcrib'd the Diztetic cure: 
Hence ſtubborn Chronics dwindled by degrees, 
And food grew Health — that late was the Diſeaſe 
The Fever's rage, obedient to ſubſide, 
Life's purple current pour'd a gentler tide; 


Honey and Milk, the ſole ſpecifics then, 


The mild Decoction, and the cool Ptiſan; 
From Nature's ſource he drew unerring laws ; 
Such BAiLLIE's practice now,—ſuch SYDp'NHAam's* Was. 


O BaitLit! if theſe numbers reach thine ear, 


Accept this Tribute, as thyſelf ſincere.— 


Forgive the Muſe, officious thus t* employ 


Thoſe hours of Health you help her to enjoy: 


© Being a maſter of Experience as well as of Analogy and Reaſon, 
and withal verſed in pare philoſophy, he firſt made phyſic rational, 
and laid the foundation of the Dogmatic medicine, which has ſince 
obtained. He prefs*'d no Hypothefis into his ſervice, as may be 
ſeen in his book of Diſeaſes, Affections, &c. He firſt ſtarted 
the doctrine of Critical Days in difeaſes ; for which, when Polytheiſm 
was in vogue, they were ready to take him for a God, ———-*Tis 
certain, none of the phyſicians of old Greece followed any Theory — 
of whom Beglivi ſays- „ Quod nos per leges Theoriæ, id illi 


“ ſola mentis perſpicacitate, longo uſu confirmati, peragebant.” 


Artis noſtræ ornator & orramentum, qui ſepoſitis opinionum 
* commentis ad obſervationes prorſus ſe dedit, & a prima ætate ad 
s extremum uſque ſenium cum natura cohabitavit, — ſays a 
learncd Foreigner, 

| How 


17 1 
How few, like thee, ſuch diff'rent virtues blend, 
And mix the true Phyſician with the Friend? 


In whom thy claſſic Taſte and Learning join, 
I' inſtruct, t' adorn, — to poliſh and refine.— 


How few, like thee, with kindred ſorrow melt, 
And weep thoſe evils, which they never felt? 
Balm to my woe, and comfort in diſtreſs, 
Living I'll love thee — and will dying bleſs. 

Such was the medic art — O Shame to tell! 
What yet the faithful Muſe muſt now reveal — 
Nurs'd long in Grecian climes, with tend'reſt care, 
She Weſtward fled, and breath'd a * Roman air: 

But ſoon, alas! her new-born honours fade, 

Her riſing luſtre baſe Impoſtors ſhade. E 
By Roman MIsAuBINs and W- ps h betray'd. — 
Rome had her Quacks, for ſuch all climes produce, 
The Bane of ſcience, and its worſt Abuſe : = 
No MA, no HuLsE was then, the art to ſave — 
It ſunk, deteſted by the wiſe and brave. 


8 Pliny ſays, the Romans had an averſion to Phyſicians, and their 
art, till Archagathes came from Greece to Rome, where he practiſed 
Phyfic and Surgery with reputation, in the year of Rome 535 
However, tis certain the art was ſunk very low in the opinion of the 
Romans before that time, by the roguery and ignorance of Quacks. 
None but freed-men, &c. practiſed for a long courſe of years, 
h Two eminent Quacks of the preſent century. = 


B 4 GALEN” 
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11 
GALEN, at length, review 'd the ſacred Plan, 

And to collect its ſcatter'd parts began; _ 
Greedy of Fame, digeſted them with care; 
Well were it, had his Labours ended there 
But boaſting clearer Lights, he tack'd to theſe, 
Strange Humours, Elements, and Qualities; 
Confounding thus the i Coan maſter's rule, 
With the rude cant of Ar1sToTLE's ſchool : 
Of Obfervation left the fruitful fields, 
For the wild waſte that * Speculation yields : 
A Fairy land, and a neglected ſhore, 
No Æſculapian ſage &er trod before; 
Experience now held but the ſecond place, 
And Truths beſt founded on her ſolid Baſe: 
No more, O ſad Reverſe! in one we view, 
The watchful ! Nurſe, and wiſe Phyſician too — 


i Cos or Coos, an iſland in the Archipelago, where Hippocrates 
was born — hence ſo called. | 

k “ Si excipias,” ſays a learned author, “ paucos illos obſerva- 
« tores, qui caſus & hiſtorias medicas ad vivum prout ab ipſa rei na- 
* tura procedebant, deſcribendo, medicinz pomceria ſummopere am- 
« pliarunt ; ea quz reliqui adjecere, falſam theoriam, & hujuſmodi 
« ineptias ſpectantia, turbarunt potius impediveruntque illius pro- 
« prefſus — quam indicarunt — aut promoverunt.“ 

In Hippocrates's time, and after, Phyſicians watch'd almoſt day 

5 their patients bed-ſfide, and ſtuck cloſe to Obſervation— 

whence called, The Clinic Sect, | — 


Subtle 


[9] 
Subtle c' explode, as artful to invent, 
By midnight lamps a GALEXN's hours were ſpent, 
Some fav'rite Syſtem anxious to maintain, 
The monſtrous Child of his prolific brain ; 
By dark Solutions to outſtrip the wile, 
And ere the Race was run — to ſnatch the Prize. 
Thus far the Muſe, reluctant, dares to blame 
Whom m ſixteen hundred years have giv'n to Fame; 
Pleas'd, ſhe proceeds, more ardent to commend — 
Foe to his Faults, but to his Worth a Friend. 
If unknown worlds of Med'cine to explore, 
T'expound their virtues, and increaſe their ſtore; 


In ſearch of Truth, if any praiſe it be, 
To drain the Mines of deep Philoſophy ; 
Of known effects to trace the hidden cauſe, 
And fcan, by rules of Art, wiſe Nature's laws; 
By Envy's ſelf the debt ſhall ſure be paid, 
And lateſt honours dignify his Shade. 
What time then Gothic ſwarms forſook their Hive, 

Learning no longer could the Shock ſurvive : 

= He flouriſhed in the time of Trajan, and three ſucceeding Em- 
perors. — He wrote fifteen volumes, beſides notes on Hippocrates, 
and died at Rome, anno Dom. 140. 

a After the ſixth century the Arts were not only extinguiſhed, but 


almoſt all memory of them loſt till the ninth, from which, to the 
thirteenth, Medicine was vigorouſly cultivated by the Arabs in Aſia, 


Of 
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Of human art no traces we deſfcry, 


Art's faireſt fruit, and Learning wither'd lie : 
Defac'd, overthrown, and mingled with the duſt, 
The labour'd Column, and the breathing Buſt — 
Chaos return'd, all Peace and Order fled ; 


O'er Cuſtoms, Language, Laws, thick night was ſpread; - 
Till (as ſome long-loſt Stream renews its ſource, 


Which under ground purſu'd its mazy courſe) 

Science, again to happier climes reſtor'd, 

Unveil'd her charms — and was again ador'd. 
The ſable night of Ignorance withdrawn, 


From bleſs'd Arabia broke the chearful Dawn; 


Of Medicine, lo! the long uncultur'd Field 
Began to ſmile, — and a new Harveſt yield = 
On Afric's ſettled, and Iberia's ſhore, _ 


The Saracens reviv'd the art once more: 


But GALEN's errors choke the wholſome ſoil, 

Obſtruct its Progreſs, and confound their toil. 
Next Chymiſtry, which long in Embryo lay, 

Started new lights, and ſmooth'd the thorny way; 


Africa, and Spain — who, applying themſelves perde to the 


ſtudy of the Materia Medica, and its preparations, and to the opera- 


tions of Chirurgery, rendered both more juſt and copious at the iame 
time; — and yet Galen's errors became now more * 


than ever. 


N ot, 


A ] 
Not, as of old, to Alchymy confin'd, | 
Nor knew t'enrich, alone, but bleſs mankind : 
Long had ſhe learn'd Yextra& the ſhining Ore, 
But Med'cine now confeſs'd her healing pow'r: 
Strange worlds of wonder open'd to the view, 


And old diſcov'ries were confirm'd by new. 

But man, {till reſtleſs, impotent, and vain, 
With thirſt of knowledge fir'd, and ſordid gain, 
Knows not to ſtop, nor whither to extend 
His bold Reſearch - ſtill curious to no End. 
How things are made, is not his narrow view, 
He muſt be wiſer yet, and make them too : 
Like God himſelf, creative power employ 3 - 
Not wonder only — and with thanks enjoy. 

See, by his Fires, the ſooty Artiſt ſwear, 

To paſs th'eternal bound by Nature ſet. 
Milled by ArisToOTLE's dazzling light, 

For Tranſmutation labour day and night; 

In queſt of mountains of imagin'd Wealth, 
His Fortune diſſipate, his Time, his Health; 


o Alchymy, as contradiſtinguiſhed, by ſome writers, from Chymiſtry, 
conſiſted in refining metals, and extracting them from their Ores, — 
'This art, older than the Flood, is aſcribed to Tubal Cain, Gen. iv. 
22. It is but of late that Chymiſtry has been applied to the prepa- 
rations of Medicine, and extended to Plants, Animals, Minerals, &c. 
Mr. Boyle, the moſt eminent for obſervations and diſcoveries of this 
ſort — Paracelſus, Stachenius, and Van Helmont, carried it to ſuch a 
length, as to render Medicine almoſt wholly chymical, 


From 
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From Motion, Matter, taught that all things 5 | 
What cannot Motion, giv'n to Matter, do? 

As eaſy, ſure, when This and That combine, 

To forge the glitt'ring maſs, as to refine — 

Vain Reas'ner! the fantaſtic Search give o'er, 

Or, firſt, ga — analyze the painted Flow'r — 


If long intent to ſep'rate and compound, 


To pay thy toil, a gen'ral Flow'r be found, 


The grand Elixir thou may'ſt hope to boaſt, 

Nor find, in ſearch of ' Gold, thy labour loſt. 
Not ſo a Box LE his uſeful hours employ'd, 

The true Fhiloſopher's unerring * guide. 

BovLE, for no Syſtems anxious to contend ; 

Experiment, the Means — and Truth, tis "=" "WY 


7 Latin to Ariſtotle, Epicurus, &c. Gold and Sand are, at 
bottom, but one and the ſame matter. — The Chymifts thought they 
had found out, that Salt, Sulphur, and Mercury, with a tew other 
Ingredients, were the immediate Elements of all bodies; but that 
there was in reality a primitive Matter, which took all forts of Forms 
— that, conſequently, nothing remained to be done but to work upon 
that primitive Matter, to preſent it with fit Moulds, and to give it a 
certain Turn, to have Gold, Jewels, and the Elixir Salutis. — This 
ſtudy has been well defined to be ** Ars ſine arte, cujus prin- 
1 cipium eſt mentiri medium laborare et finis mendi- 
care. 

Mr. Boyle reſcued Chymiſtry from the cenſures it bad long lain 
under from the Enthuſiaſm of Helmont, &c. and has ſhewn, of what 
infinite uſe it is to Pbiloſophy and een when kept wathin its 
proper bounds. | | 


Who 


[ 13 ] 

Who wak'd to life, and into action brought | 
The child of Fancy, flumb'ring but in thought: 
Who Chymic aids to Phyſic belt apply'd, | 
Nor boaſted pow'rs that Angels are deny'd; 
Thro' all his works the one Supreme confeſs'd, 
And in the Creature the Creator bleſs'd : 
Who wiſely knew to ſhun the wild extremes 
of ſceptic doubtings, and ſcholaſtic Dreams; 
To ſurer Science pointed out the road, 
Which * BoERHAAVE late, and ev'n a * NEwTON trod. 

Say, Muſe, and next record Sanctorius“ name, 
Not leaſt Sa xc roRIs in the liſt of Fame — 
Who mark'd, to groſſer outlets not confin'd, 
Thoſe ſubt'ler fluices nature has aſſign d; 
By Weight and Meaſure fix'd th'eternal Waſte; 
That thro' the Pores in light Effluvia paſg'd : | 
| Hence wiſely taught, that Nature's rule is ſuch, 


Diſeaſe alike ; too little, or too much 


Allowed to have been the firſt Phyſician and Chymiſt in Furope 
— Mentions our Engliſh Philoſopher Boyle, with the utmoſt honour, 
and no leſs juſtified the uſe he made of Chymiſtry in medicine by his 
own practice. 

* Mr, Boyle's diſcoveries of the qualities of bodies, by the af- 
fiſtance of Chymiſtry, were ſo conſiderable, that the illuttrious Sir 
Iſaac Newton himſelf has thought proper to follow his example. — 
When, from the effects of bodies, he demonſtrates their Lawe, Ac- 
tions, and Powers, he always brings Chymical experiments for his 
Vouchers. | 

The 
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The Health we covet but a Golden Mean, 
When juſt Proportions guide the nice Machine: 
The ut Balance broke, IIls that have ſcarce a Name, 
Acute or Chronic, wreck the tender frame. 
The triumph, ſtill, was o'er effects alone; 


Nor were diſeaſes in their cauſes known; 


Till firſt immortal Harvey led the way, 
And pointed where their ſecret Sources lay : 


All that the Wiſe had ſketch'd in diſtant thought, 
The godlike HARVEx ſaw, and prov'd, and taught: 


While others, dubious, hint the Blood to flow, 


Twas u his alone; to trace the manner, how — 
And in what time, its rapid journey done; 
Freſh from the heart, again its race is run. 
Hence Phyſic, to no laviſh * Sect confin'd, 
Gaye all her bigot Syſtems to the wind; 


t Inſenfible Perſpiration is the moſt perfect action of animal di- 
geſtion. — The keeping it up in due meaſure is the cauſe as well as 
ſign of Health, and the leaſt Deviation from that due Quantity the 
certain forerunner of a Diſeaſe. See Arbuthnot on Aliments, 
P. 133. e CENTS 

u The Circulation of the Blood has been generally allowed to have 
been firſt diſcovered in England, in the year 1628, by Mr. Harvey, 
a Phyſician of our own Country though there are ſeveral who 
diſpute that honour with him, ſuch as Vander Linden, in Holland — 
Realdus Columbus, of Cremona, — and Andreas Cæſalpinus, at Ve- 
nice. This notion has, indeed, been occaſionally and ſlightly 
treated by them, as an Hypotheſis, but never demonſtrated till Har- 
vey's time. | | 

*„Nullius in verba jurare, is not only the Motto of the 0 

O 


[75] 
To nobler Heights her tow'ring head ſhe rears,” 
The growing labour of three thouſand years 


The queen of Science, rival nations greet, 
And lay their faireſt Trophies at her feet : 
The * Tubes, the Glands, theſe foremoſt to explain ; 
The Muſcles, theſe expound, and thoſe the Brain ; ; 
While others pore through Microſcopic Glaſs, 

And ſee the Lymph thro” ſubtle Strainers paſs : 
From Senſe, not wild Hypotheſis, deduce” 

The Structure of each veſſel, and its Uſe. 

Tho” late AsELLIus' angel-eye explor'd, 

Where Lacteal rivulets * inceſſant pour'd 

Thro? * viewleſs Ducts, meandring had deſcry'd 

This way and that the Chyly Fluids glide: 

Thine now to mark, Oe PicqQuer, only thine ! 
Where, faithful to their courſe, the milky Currents join; 


Society, but a received Principle amongſt all the Philoſophers of the 
Preſent age. 

x Theſe ſeveral diſcoveries in Anatomy are owing to Wharton, 
Willis, Brown, and others, fince Harvey's time, 

Y Malphigi was the firſt diſcoverer of the Lymphatic Veſſels — 
each of which, according to Dr. Arbuthnot, is 'one hundred times 
finer than a Hair —— Malphigi died, anno, 1694. 

z Aſellius firſt deſcribed, if not diicovered, the LaReal Veſſels, 
anno, 1622, — fix years before Harvey diſcovered the circulation of 
the blood. 

The coats of the Lacteal Veſſels are ſo thin as to be inviſible, ex- 
ä can when diſtended with Chyle or Lymph. 

He firſt diſcovered the Receptacle of the Chyle, and its paſſage 
to the Ductus Thoracicus, anno, 1651, 


6 | Whence, 
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Whence, upwards as they flow, again they part, 
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Haply themſelves, at length, by GIRLE and SHARP 


* 


[16] 


Again uniting, ere they reach the heart ; 
The Heart, whoſe frame had mock'd all ſearch before, 
Unveils its fibrous Texture to a LOWER. | 
New lights, progreſſive, dart from man to man; 


K N 


Hence Life and Motion, others next explain; 


While *Rvuyscn, intent more wonders to contrive, 


Bids the injected carcaſe ſeem to live : 
With ſo much art the mimic liquor's thrown, 
Nature miſtakes — and thinks the work her Own — | 


Still as we gaze around our hemiſphere, 


New conſtellations and new ſuns appear. 
A CowykR, DRAZKE, a KEIL, a CHISELDEN, 
Egregious Names! the glorious race have run, 
outdone. | | 

But ſee, with growing wonder and ſurpriſe, | 
Where vegetable-kingdoms blooming riſe ! 

© By this diſcovery Borellus was enabled, upon mechanical prin- 
ciples, to give a more ſatisfactory account of the methods of nature 
in diſpenſing life and nourifhment to every part of the body, than had 
ever been given before. | 


4 Frederick Ruyſch, a conſiderable Dutch profeſſor of Anatomy 
and Surgery at Amfterdam — famous for injecting coloured li» 


quors, melted wax, &c. into the dried veſſels of Animals, to ſhew the 
Diſpoſition, Texture, and Ramifications thereof, "ng 


Nameleſs 
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The diſtant proſped no proud Columns grace, 
Nor Cx SARS threaten in hiſtoric Braſs; W 
No d ſportive ſtreams guſh forth, above, below, 
While from a thouſand Vrns the waters flow; 
Here Nature in her ſimpleſt garb appear, 
Nor ſteals from Art the lovely Form ſhe wears; | | 
With native charms ſhe decks the bleſs'd retreat, 
nor fly Deceit 


No © Danger enters here 
Far baniſh'd, far from courts, in this lone cell 
Health, Virtue, Peace, and ſweet Contentment dwell ; 
Howe'er by Fortune” s frowns perplext and croſt, 

In ſoft Oblivion ev'ry care is loſt 


For ever here, O let me chearful ſtray! | 
Hail the ſweet Morn. and bleſs the cloſing Day. 


4 Such as are to be ſeen at Wilton, and other places. — 
© —— Secura quies, & neſcia fallere vita, -——— — VI. 
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To the Tune of ——To you, fair Ladies, now at Land. 


N-=wb-rns, July 16, 1765. 


„ 

O you, gay Folks, in London town 

In Summer who reſide, 

Who flaunt each night at Marybone, 

And each fine place beſide, 
While, ſaunt'ring here and there, you ſpend 
Your hours —— to you theſe lines I ſend, 

. With a Fa, la, la, la, la, la. 


II. 
With eaſe and ſoft contentment bleſs'd, 
We laugh at Folly's train, | 
Nor ſigh for joys by you poſleſs'd, 
French-Horns, or burnt Champaign ; 
The fragrant Lily, and the Roſe, 
Far, far outſhine your Belles and Beaus. 


bm, 
"3, Hos 
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III. 


IT a4 4 
| II 
Let BxENT with ſing ſong trilling note 
Regale your nicer ears; 1 


We think the Blackbils's-runeful: rhroar; 
The muſic of the ſpheres ; 


The ſweeter Linnet and the Thruſh, 
Our concerts make in ey'ry Buſh. 


IV. 


While Philomel in ſhades remote, 1 


Sweet bird of night! complains, 

We liſten to each warbling note, 
Inchanted with her ſtrains; 

And when the tuneful dirge is o'er, 

We, Cara! cry —— Encore, Encore ! 


V. 


When ſultry Suns dart fiercer beams, 

Thro' woods and glades we rove, 

Or haunt the fide of purling ſtreams, 
Our pleaſures to improve 7 

Thus, thus, we paſs the live-long day, 

Nor heed we what your Great Ones ſay. 


D 2 VI. When, 
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While Love and Friendſhip we purſue. 


[36 ] 
VI. 
When, pich'd with Northern blaſt ſo keen, 
We ſhun the cool retreat, 
The chearful glaſs diverts our ſpleen, 
At Dinner when we meet; 


In ſober chat our time we kill, 
Or play at Whiſt —— or dear Quadrille, 


VII. 


While ſome with patriotic zeal, 
Vouchſafe the Helm to ſteer, 


And, ardent for the public weal, 


The poſts of Honour ſhare ; 
It matters not to ſuch as we, 
Who holds the Staff - or wears the Key. 


VIII. 


Let Stateſmen, vers'd in court grimace, 
Contend for pow'r and pay; 
To get a Penſion, or a Place, 
Cringe, flatter, and betray; 


A nobler prize we have in view, | I 


IX. Tis 


% 
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'Tis this that gilds our Morning bright, 

And ev'ry cloud diſpels, 

Nor chearleſs is the gloom of Night, 

Where Love with Friendſhip dwells — 
Bleſs'd Spot! where Joys like theſe combine; 
Such, ſuch are Ty—Ms—Nw's joys and Mine. 

With a Fa, la, la, la, la, la. 


> = OH! HOW 


— — Re To —ñK— ds 


OH! HOW HOT IT Is! 
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THE DELIGHTS OF MIDSUMMER, 


A New BALLAb, to an excellent old Tune. 


\ 


[Anno 1761,] 


I. 


H, the ſultry month of June! 
Sweating late and early 


Able ſcarce to hum a tune, 
Oh! we ſwelter rarely ! 
Sweating here, ſweating there, &c, 


All night long we're in a ſweat, 

Sweating till the morning; 

Piping hot then up we get, 
Breakfaſt Bell gives warning, 


III. After 


CW] 

III. 
After tea we take a walk, 
In the grove or meadow ; 
Oh! how hot! is all our talk, 


None e' er ſweat as we do. 


* 


W. 
Then upon the Graſs we're laid, 
For a while, how clever! 
Soon the Sun darts thro' the ſhade, 


We're as hot as ever. 


. 


Panting with the noon-tide Heat, 
Home ward next we ſtroll, Sir, 
All beſmear'd with duſt and ſweat. 
DorLT T brings the bowl, Sir. 
VI. 
Cooling Cream, our thirſt c' allay, 
Eager now we ſwallow; 


Cyder too, and Curds and Whey; 
Still we melt our tal low. 


24 VII. Chairs, 
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| Yi 
Chairs, ſtools, benches, reſtleſs grown, 
Now we try to caſe us; 
Chairs, ſtools, benches; beds of down, 
Nothing now can pleaſe us. 


VIII. 


Dinner waits, and down we fit, _ 
Fiſh and fleſh invite us; g 

Not a morſel can we eat, 
Nothing can delight us. 


IX. 


| From our liquors, ſtrong or weak, 


We derive no pleaſure ; 


Cooling draughts in vain we ſeek, 


Sweating beyond meaſure. - 


T- 


Evening now comes on apace, 


Now the Sun is ſetting, 
Shadows ſkim the meadow's face, 
But we ſtill are fweating. 


3 07 II. Sweating 


XI. 


Sweating thus from day to dax. 
Pitying pow'rs befriend us! 
And, inſtead of June ſo gay, 


Winter once more ſend uss 


pu o 
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The True Way found out at laſt. 


To the Tune of — Ye Commons and Peers, 


J. 
OUNG CrIcExo once, 


No wit, nor no dunce, 


To amuſe him in ſtudies ſevere, 


Had got a young Kitten, 


That had no place to ſh—t in, 
Tho? he look'd out for one far and near. 


II. 
In the midſt of dry Law, 
He wou'd ſtroke her ſoft Paw, 
And ſo fond were they grown of each other, 
That, inſtead of a ſhe, 
Had Puſs been but a he, 
You'd have ſworn it had been his Twin Brother. 


An humble imitation of the Delicacy of the late Dr. Swirr, of 
which he has left ſo many witty and ingenious Specimens in his 


writings, 
IIT, But 


1 43 ] 
III. 
But where is the joy, 
That has not ſome alloy! 
Nothing mortal Perfection can boaſt; 
What the beſt of us do, my 


Puſs often did too, £ 
As our Student ſoon found to his coſt. 


IV. 


To keep the place clean, 
Such a rout there was ſeen, © 


For when looſe in the hilts ſhe wou'd cack * 


All over the room, 


Which ſent forth a perfume, | 
Like a Jakes, or a foul pipe of * Bac. 5 


1 ah 
Tho' fond of the creature, 
He wiſh'd ſhe was ſweeter ; 


Or that he cou'd find out a way 
To redreſs the ſad evil, 


(To be ſure *twas the Devil), 
Nor admitted much longer delay. 


c Vulgar cant for Tobacco. 
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VI. As 
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VI. 7 

As muſing he ſat, 
A thought hit him pat, 

That a Box might be found ſo conciſe, 
Which, with Sand put therein, 
Might well hold thick and thin, 

And thus anſwer che eud in a rice. 


VII. : 


A Box was procur d, 5 
Back and ſides well fecurd, 1 
And all things went on very rugly; 
Twas great pleaſure, no doubt, 
When Puſs went in and out, 
And cou'd do all her matters ſo aug. 


VIII. 


* o 


Ye WHITTINGToONs all, 
Who haye Cats great or ſmall, 
That fondly you take ſuch as 0 fy 
Let a box full of Sand bet 

Be at Puſſy's command, 


And youll ne'er be annoy'd wich Fel ſh—t—g. 
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FREE MASON'S GARLAND, 
A BALLAD. [rar] 


I. 


| O OD people, draw near, 
And the truth you ſhall hear, 
I ſcorn to put any grimace on, —_ 
| You've been bamm'd long enough, 
With the d—mn—'4 filly ſtuff, 
Of a Free and an Accepted Maſon. 


II. 


The dear Brotherhood 
(As they certainly ſhou'd ) 
Their follies do put a good face on, 

Tho? 'tis nought but a gin, 
To catch other Fools in, 
So lly is an Accepted Maſon. 


&- 


III. With 


% 
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III. 
f With Aprons before em, 
ll For better decorum, 
ll Of ſecrets they talk, *twou'd amaze one 
| | In Aprons array'd 
| 1 Of Calves leather made, 
| True Type of an Accepted Maſon. 
ö | IV. 
| | Their folly ſo en is 
F 0 Riſum teneatis? 
| And their Title ſo much they wou'd blazon, 
bl! That they'd trace from the Flood, 
'k Their riſe, if they cou 'd, 
| And make Noa —— an Accepted Maſon. 
| If on houſe ne'er ſo high, 
10 A Brother they ſpy, 
| 1 As his Trowel he dext'rouſly lays on, 


0 He muſt leave off his work, 
And come down with a jerk, 
At the ſign of an Accepted Maſon. 
"4 VI. They 
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Ti 
They know this and that, 
The devil knows what, 
And themſelves they employ all their praiſe on; 
| Bur this by the "I 
There is no one can lie 
Like —— @ Free and an Accepted Maſon. 


» 


VII. 


A Brother one time 
Being hang'd for ſome crime, 
„ All the Brethren did ſtupidly gaze on; 
They gave Signs without end, 
But faſt hung their Friend 
Like a Free and an Accepted Maſon. 


VIII. 


They tell us fine things, 
How that Lords, Dukes, and Kings, 
Their Myſt'ries have put a good grace on; 
For their credit be't ſaid, 
Many a Skip has been made 
A Free and an Accepted Maſon. 


IX. From 


From whence I conclude, 

Tho? 't may ſeem ſomewhat rude, 
That no value their Tribe we ſhou'd place on, 
—], as we lee, --- 


Since a f 
Of any degree, 
May commen.ce Free and Accepted Maſon. 


| HS 


To 
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CC HENCE 
T A" E A D Y, 


Who deſired the Awthoe to ſend a Receipt for 
the SPlesn. I 


HIS tka I recommend 
Not as a Doctor, but a Friend; 
As one not licens'd yet to kill, 
Who from Experience draws his Skill; 
Who oft has been, he knew not how, 
And ſigh'd, and mop'd as you may now. 
Be quick, proceed, and never fear, 
"Twill hit your Grievance to a hair. 
Firſt for the firſt, whate'er you do, 
Be ſure you take a Puke or two; 
Your Leeches but preſcribe in yain, 
Till kind Emetics ſweep all clean; 
For Choler, though in ſtomach bred, - 
Whips you at once into the head, 
Where, in the language of the Wiſe, 
| The Seat of your Diſorder lies; 
And, what they will let others preach, | 


Sets Alma Mater on her b ch, | 
E | Who, 


„ 

Who, once dethron'd, ſo wild and airy is, 
She plays a thouſand mad vagaries ; x 
Turns Judges into dancing Bears, 
And Ladies into china Jarrs ; | 
Transforms vile Blackguards into Lords, | 
And Parſons into ſounding boards 

In ſhort, your Health it will reſtore. 
What Patient can require more? 


B Tinct. caſtorei. 
Sp. ſal. vol. aromat. aa Zij- 
Ag. alex. ſimp. Zyj. 
| Cort. aurant. ſp. ij. 
Syr. Croci. Ziij. Fiat mixt. 
Cujus capi. cochlear. iv. ſubinde. 


ADVICE 


ADVICE TO A FRIEND, 
Who complained much of want of Sleep. 


EAR Sir, mY Advice I here impart, 
Flows not from rules of Medic Art, 
*Twere loſs of time to rummage GALEN, 
When, haply, ſuch as h You are ailing ; 
*Twould puzzle an HIpPOCRAT Es, | 
To give a ſqueamiſh Patient eaſe; 
Who thinks the man ſhould make his Will, 
That takes a Bolus, or a Pill, — 
On Recipes has no reliance, 
But ſets all Doctors at defiance 2 
And yet to ſerve ſo good a Friend, | 
Pl pump my wits. — Do you attend. 


Tho” ſure; I have enough to do, 
To hit your Caſe — and Palate too. 
As means of cure, I ſhall not name 
Or Draught, or Pill, or Apozem ; 
Nor put you in a tedious courſe, 
Of Phyſic, that might kill a horſe. — 


Much averſe to all forts of Phyſic. : 
| | : L. 2 i Far 


11 
Far other Methods I ſhall trr © 
Not dreamt of by the Faculty. 
Well then, while happier mortals ſleep, 
And bleſs'd, their nightly Sabbath Keep j : 
MoxPHevs to you his aid denies — | 


In ſhort you cannot cloſe your eyes. 


Vour caſe is bad, I do agree, 
But not without a Remedy: 
Your Diet then, with ſtrict regard, 


And niceſt care, muſt be prepar d; 


Inſtead of © lighteſt food and leaſt i,“ 
(In other caſes deem'd the beſt,) | 5 
Of Norfolk Dumpling make your meal, 
Or ſuet Pudding, if you will, 


Then to ſome neighb'ring Vicar ſteal ; 
p:retch'd at your length in eaſy chair, 
Your ſenſes ſteep in home-brew'd Beer . 
And while he talks o'er this and that, 
Pay due Attentipn to his Chat — 

Firſt with his drowſy Pulpit-hum, 


He plans the Fate of Chriſtendom ; 


Then telis, what Hogs he put i'th' Pound, 
For treſpaſſing on holy Ground; 


3 See Dr, Cheyne in his treatiſe on Long Life. | | 
EE: How 


18 3] 

How many Fowls have died o'th* Pip, 
And what will cure — a Shoulder-flip — 
How the young Squire debanch'd his Maid, - 
And how his Child was overlaid. 

I this nor that the work ſhould crown, 

And gently weigh your eye-lids down; 

Of Bunyan B read a page or two, 

The deuce is in't if that don't do 

Faſt Sermons ſometimes will prevail, 

When all things elſe are found to fail ; 

But, of all Opiates, tis confelſs'd, _ 

Bad Poetry is much the beſt 

Oft to the Grubſtreet Muſe we owe 

That Sleep, which Phyſic can't beſtow; 

Read This, when wakeful fit comes on; 

Twill do the Buſineſs teu to one 
And when with ſweeteſt Slumbers bleſs'd 
At bottom write . Probatum eſt. 

£ Jcha Bunyan, author of the Pilgrizi's Progreſs, 
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A LILLIPUTIAN EL E GY, 


On a favourite Cat that was poiſoned. 
Nulli febilior. hoo 


Tatelieft of the Tabby Race! 
Let this verſe thy aſhes grace 
Let thefe plaintive numbers tell, 
Lov'd you liv'd — lamented fell, — 


Sadly pleaſing while they flow, 


Not too high, nor yet too low, 

Partial, cruel ſtroke of Fate! 

Short to worth like your's the dann. A 
Muck too ſhort the ſcanty line 

Of Twenty lives, inſtead of æ Nine: 
But by envious Fortune curſt | 
Still the worthieſt go the firſt —— _ 
Jacos, late the great and wood, © 
Treach'rous Ratſbane has ſubdu'd ; 
Stiff and motionleſs does lie 

All of Jacos that could die; 


* It is a common ſaying, that a Cat has Nine Lives. 


2 * | Ruthleſs, 


eee 

Ruthleſs, dreadful; poigning trade? 
Luckleſs hand the Poiſon laid | . 
Muſe, aſſiſt me to deplore | 83 
What muſt never joy ine more, 

Help to count his Virtues o'er. 
Ever watchful of his prey, 
Wiſely grave, diſcreetly gay; 
Not too lean, nor yet too fat, 
Something more than mortal Cat; 
Had his life's protracted ſcene 
Equal to his virtues been; 
Not too ſhort nor yet too tall, 
Mourn Grimalkins, great and ſmall! 
Caterwauling; oh! forbear —— 
Mew arouund his ſilent bier — 
All that Cat can boaſt lies there. 
Ever friendly, ever free; 
Foe to none, but foes to me — 


Noble was his outward mien, 
Such as was his mind within; 
Rare perfections! ah ! how frail ! 
Not the ringlets round his tail, 
Trailing graceful as he moy'd, 
Could redeem the Puſs I lov'd : 
E 4 5 Gloſſy 
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Gloſly Ringlets, once his pride 
Pencil'd down each brindled ſide; 
Sable Marks, ſo lovely ſſeek, 
Waving o'er each downy cheek: -: | 
Then his large, his gooſeberry eyes, 
Emulating Juxo's ſize ; 7 490; 
Then his Ears — but Ears he'd none — 
They, alas! were eropt, and gone! 
On my table he wau'd ſit. 
Ah! methinks, I ſee him yet, 
Quick the ſav'ry morſel ſeizing, 

Ever hungry — ever pleafing — 
How content and bleſs'd was I, 
When my lambent Puſs was by! 
Fond to ſtroak his velvet fur, 

See him blink and hear him pur — 
While he ſat upon my knee, 
Gently ſipping Cream and Tea. 
Muſt ſuch Majeſty expire 

Never more to grace my fire, 

Nor with ſure preſaging Tail! 
Storms to bode of Snow or Hail; 


! Tt is remarked that Cats always turn their rumps to the fire in 


cold weather. 


2 . | Never 


L 711 


Never more with wanton play, _ 


th. Moping Spleen to drive away, 
Ever ſtill to be deplor'd, 
Faithful gueſt at bed and board! 


Rats and Mice, henceforth go free, 
Work: your wicked will for me 


” 4 a 4 4 * 


4 P uſs, your dread, now turn 'd to clay, By 
NNN Rats and d Mice, war pas a | 


A RE- 
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To make a Paar- ELLOW. | 


Hould i it &er be your ot to be bleſs'd * a of 
Theſe rules well obſerv'd he'll not fail to be my 
Whom with joy you may view, and with pride 8 
| may own, | | 
Ne'er ſend him to School, and from thence to a College, 
Twill ſpoil all, if the mo ſhould have one dram of 
knowledge; 
In Romances and Plays let him * be read; 
And his Heels be inſtructed inſtead of his Head. 
But tho? you're to guard againſt Latin and Greek, 
He, like any Monſieur, the French 1 ſhould 
ſpeak: 
Thus inform'd, and grown up, you muſt fix him in town, 
Where, to greateſt advantage, ſuch talents are ſhewn ; 
Ne'er balk his amours, let him kiſs all he meets 
From'FanNy the fair, to brown Bxss in the ſtreets: 


1 59 } 
Let him whiſper ſoft things, as he ſees others do, 
And be ſure to be falſe, when he ſwears to be true; : 
Let his converſe ne er fail to be ſeaſon d with lander, 
And daintily larded with Double Entendre. 
His Wit, if at all, ſhould but rarely be thetry, 


And never riſe higher than Quibble « or Pun : 
Now and then of grave authors and books he may prats, 


| That he knows no more of than his grandmorher' s Cat; 


Out of journals, be fare. he Dok common place ſtuff 
For ſome flings at the Court, and he's patriot enough; 
Let * CoLLins and TinDaL preſcribe him a Creed, 
To ſettle his Faith — tis but little he'll Read 

In all things beſides, let new modes be his paſſion, 
But be his RELIGION A OLD as THE CREATION.“ 
Hence, dull as he is, he'll be furniſh'd, at leaſt, 

With many a bob at that Scrub, call'd a Prieſt. 

To accompliſh your ſpark, (or he's not quite genteel) 
He muſt pay debts of honour, but no tradeſman's bill; 
He ſhould ne'er miſs an Op'ra, to make i it appear 
He's a man of True Taſte, and has got a good ear; 


To give him the lie who his courage diſowns, 
He muſt whip thro? his lungs, or at leaſt break his bones; 


m Tyyo famous deiſtical writers. 
a Alluding to a book fo called, written by Tindal. 


And 
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And at all times to prove that he is not faint hearted, 
He muſt drawn on bis man, when he's ſure to be parted. 


When in any debate he's almoſt run a- ground, 


Let a Wager or Oath his « opponent confound. 


In ſhort, let each hour, inſtead of dull thinking, 
Be deyoted to Gaming, and Whoring, and Drinking, 


Till by Piſtol or Halter he finiſh his Race, 


And he dies like a Doo. bo has liy'd like a an As. 
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LXSEXSEXONLOERXSEXSELSEXSEL 
An EXTEMPORE RHAPSODY. 


Occaſioned by ſome compliments paid to the Au- 
thor on a Poem he had publiſhed, 


OT more elate ſome low-bred Clown, 
Mayor ele& of country-town 
Not Miſs, in taudry Mantua: dight, 
Nor Poet, on a Third good night; 

Nor Maſter, in his firſt fine Breeches, 2 
Than J— with complimental Speeches, 
Which 43 all parts my ears aſſail, 
And pelt my Modeſty like Hail: 
No longer can reſiſted be 
Ihe force of ſuch Artillery; 
Fame-proof till now — I yield, I yield = 


Own all her charms and quit the field. 
Proud of my poor poetic {crawl 

As any Witling of them all; 

As much a Slave to empty Praiſe, 

As ever ſought — or wore the Bays. 


On 
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(KMM MMM MMMMMMMNMM MMM MM 
"ON THE 
CORPORATION of TH- P, 
Who miſtook an Ironical Encomium for | 
a Panegyrick. 


HILE Th liſtens to the Poet's lays, 
The pointed Satyr paſs'd for honeſt Praiſe ; 

To clearer lights at length the oafs pretend, 

And like blind Puppies ſee at nine days end. 


HIGH 


HIGH BOYS UP GO WE! 
OR 
A ROD FOR SOMEBODY 


4A BALL A De. 


1 


” OME hither! bold Britons, and I will diſcloſe 
A Secret which no one beſides myſelf knows, 


How to ſet up Yourſelves, and to pull down your Foes, 
Which no body can deny, &c. 


*Tis the Noftrum of Noſtrums, I'll venture to ſay't, 
And 'twas but rother day it crept into my pate, 
How Tag-Rag and Bobrail —may govern the ſtate. 

| Which no body can, &c, 


u Written, anno 1741. — Occafioned by an Ode publiſhed about 
at time; not leſs remarkable for its true Sublimity, than for thoſe = 
xinciples of Government on which it was founded, | 


III. On 
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On Government, Sirs, 1 have read all that ſmart is, 

From Hosszs, to the fam'd differtation on parties, 

And find that not one of them all worth a ft is. 
Which no body can, &c. 


IV. * 4 | ” + "_ 


E'vn Lock, who gainſtFi.MER once made ſuch a rout 

Left us all in the dark, for he durſt not ſpeak out, 

Yet he knew What was What, there's no manner of 
doubt. LOIN no body can, &c+ 


£9 


g 8: 
Under bigotted James how the prieſts did refine, 
Upon Paſſive Obedience, and Right ſo Divine, 


Auf gave all to Old Nick who oppos'd the right line. 
Which no body can, hem | 


Vi. 


But very ſoon after, and pray, mark the jeſt, 
When thoſe Sons of the Church in their turn were 


* * if 
” * 4 


oppreſsd, 2 | ee 
1 hey voted him Out — as plum as the reſt. 14 
1 Which no body, &c. | 


80 


[8] 
VII. 
80 the Lineal Succeſſion you ſee is a dam, 
The * Original Compact likewiſe ; is a bam, 
On which meal y-mouth'd wh -g do 6 loudly declalmy 
Which ns body can, &c. 
inn. 


if yo aſſe of this Charter an ocular proof; 

They know not where tis but they {till ſtand i it buff, 
That is faunded | in Nature— and fute that $ enough, 
Which no o body can, de. 


t3 > R 2 ix. 
t . 5. % th 5 * r \ 5 => 5 ä ' : 
And yet there muſt be, or the ſchoolmen muſt dream, 
Heav'n's vice-roy on earth, and a power ſupreme ; 


This point well to fix, is the drift of my ſcheme. _ 
8 EYE Which no bidy can, Sc. 
k | X. 


Cay i it awel, do you. think, pray, gentlemen, ” | 
In a Throne's borrow'd Pomp, and an armed Array, 
Which Impotence, Fear, and much Want does betray? 


| ; ſuppoſed » 10 have been led 4 
e 
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If Heaven ordains to preſide. bY er - the Nate, BS". 
| 14 3 
One Who lives at his eaſe, and ne er puzzles his pate, . 


tw% Tv 20 


Cripples, Keots, henceforth, may put in for the plate, 
T Which no body can, &c. 
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No. tis Vitae ſuperior, and Wiſdom, and Might, © : 
Which alone can create, and eftabliſh this Right ; al 


Thus Reaſon concludes, and tis clear as the Light. 
4 erf no 1 fa bw, CE, 


he 5 10 ; ae 08 T7 N. if X 

* 11. _ IE) nd Yorghtr tn vgoh 

To thofe an We nes (ſuch ak are'but few) 
That ſet by the Law, like good Watches, go true, 
Some r l ——— allegiance is duc, 

1 bich 1 no body can, &c, 
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In fuck a rare cafe, 1 will own, my brave boys! 
That for once you have made a moſt excellent choice, 
Nor ſhou'd fcruple t' applaud him with heart and with 
voice. | Which no body can, ec. 
* IT = XV. You 


16] 

You may bow, you may cringe, and let fly your Huzzag— 
Thrv' the Prince, your own merit the higher to raiſe, 
Who, for FR 1 wiſely; deſerve all the Praiſes. 
53 ws (had a. N Which ue can, &c. 


But to you, ye thrice ſacred, wiſe; virtuous, and __ 
The Abſolute ſway does moſt; fitly belong; 4 


Wurn 1 me ms to an end of my Au, 
xx Ge en A Which no body ger 


| XVI. 
If, perchance, one no wiſer: ſhow'd: be than his brother, 
Nor any more virtuous, nor ſtrong than another. 


Thy the E beloagy to one as well as other, | 
' N Which no body can, &c. 


XVIII. 


Preſcription, or Laws, then, no longer need binßd; 
Your Allegiance and Faith you may give to the wind; 
What you ſwore with your Lips, you unſwore with 
© your Mind. Which no body can, bc. 
1 XIX. Of 


1 6 ] 
Of this nice Diſtinftion 1 furely may boaſty. 7 
May our Rulers the Foree of it prove to their coll. 1 


meer i 
r 4 Which no body can, "uh 


XX. 
Ne'er fall on your knees, tis the Coward's reſouree, 
We're not married toPrinees—* for better for worſeꝰ 
So if fuld means wont do — we muſt rout chem by Force. 
HARD) e as T Which no body can, & c. 


XII 
For Heaven averſe, we well may ſuppoſe, + 
Will ramely look on, nor the leaſt interpoſe, 
To aid or aſſiſ fuch contemptible foes. . 8804 1 
es ö Which no body c can, &c. 


XXII. 


ls it fir that Sir RoERT, that daſtardly knight, 
With the reſt of his crew, ſhou'd, by pitiful light, 
Any __ enjoy a whole-People*; Right? 
Which no body can, &c. 


* d XXIII. Then 


{ 6 1 
Then To Arms, my brave boys! once more implore 55 
Knock them all on the head} to retrieve England's glory, 


And your Fame will outſhine all the Heroes in ſtory, + 
| AE 6 &c. 
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In Imitation of MoiLy Mos, . 
I. 

\ LL penſive and ſad, and as grave as a Cat, 
A Ev'ry day I grow duller and duller; 
You'll ſay, *tis no wonder, for 'twas but of late 

That I parted from Miſs BETsY F—LL—R. 


II, 
A nymph ſo compleat, and fo wondrous fair, 
Ev'n Envy to pieces might pull her, 
And be forc'd to confeſs, that no charms can compare 


With the charms of my dear BETST F—=LL—R. 
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III. 


When ſhe holds up her head with an air and a grace, 


She's as ſtrait as a dart or a ruler, 
And all that is lovely and ſweet muſt give place 
I0o my lovely, my ſweet BETSsTY F—LI— X. 


IV. From 
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From a whole Conſtellation of Beauties fo bright, 
You wou'd inſtantly ſingle and cull her; 
For ChLok and VENus, I ſwear by this light, 
Are but Dowdics to Miſs Bs FT—LT— a. 


— . 

How I envy the Nusss, at whoſe nipple ſhe hung. 
Who ſo often did dandle and lull her, Aich 228] 
And; fond of her charge, liſten'd all the day long 
To the prattle of Miſs Bæxsr F—L1=s.. 117 


VI. 


Were I her Mamma, and ſhe ever ſo naughht. 
J cou'd not be angry, and ſchool her; 
But, pry eber ſo long, you can ne'er find a fault 
(he it ever fo ſmall) in Miſs FI —- x.. 


* 


Were I rich as a Jzw, and warlike and ſtout, 
As a Municu, or Count KEVENHULLER 9, 

Pd lay all my treaſure, and trophies to boot, 
At the feet of my dear BzTsy F—LL—ER. 


4 Two Ruſſian Generals. 
F 4 VIII. On 
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In Imitation 5 Meru Moo, * 


I. 
LL penſive and fad, and as grave as a Cat, 


Ev'ry day I grow duller and duller ; 
You'll ſay, *tis no wonder, for 'twas but of late 


That I parted" from Miſs BETSY F—LL—R. 


88 
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A nymph ſo compleat, and ſo wond'rous fair, 
Ev'n Envy to pieces might pull her, 
And be forc'd to confeſs, that no charms can compare 


With the charms of my dear Bersr F—LL==R, 


III. 


When ſhe holds up her head with an air and a grace, 


She's as ſtrait as a dart or a ruler, 
And all that is lovely and ſweet muſt give place 
Io my lovely, my ſweet BETSsTY F—II— . 


IV. From 
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From à whoſe Conſtellation of Beauties fo bright; *2 


You wou'd inſtantly. ſingle and cull her; 
For ChLox and VExus, I fwear by this light,” 
Are but Dowdies to Miſs BET SY F—-LL—=Bs .; 


V. 
How I envy the NussE, at whoſe-nipple ſhe hung, 
| Who ſo often did dandle and lull herr. 
And; fond of her charge, liſten'd all the day long 
To the prattle of Miſs BzTsr F—1I—x. r 


VI. 


Were I her Mamma, and ſhe ever ſo naught. 
1 cou'd not be angry, and ſchool her; 
Bur, pry cer ſo long, you can ne'er find a fault 
(Be it ever ſo ſmall) in Miſs F— . -R. 


a 
Mb r 


Were I rich as a Jew, and warlike and ſtout, 
As a Municy, or Count KEVENHULLER 9, 

Pd lay all my treaſure, -and trophies to boot, 
At the feet of my dear BETSY F- LL ER. 


4 Two Ruſſian Generals. 
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On the octan fo wide, and in high-rolling ſeas, 
I would venture my life ip a Sculler, 
Cou'd I purchaſe for her either pleaſure or caſe, 
Or win but a ſmile from Miſs F—LL—R. 


Les 's am'rous flame long had rag'd in my breaſt, - 
But daily grew cooler and cooler, 


Till quicker than light'ning my ardour encreas'd, 
When firſt I beheld Ber: zr F 11—. | 


. 


Take heed how you gaze, for tis not in the art fo 
Of a Cakbax, ſo fam'd, or ETMULLER r, 
Any cure to preſcribe, or to eaſe the fond heart, 


That's once {mit with the charms of Miſs F-LL—R. 


Two German Phyſicians, 


cha J 
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The 
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| The Moo , and the GLow-Worn, 
„ * ES 


T chane'd upon a Summer's Night, 
When Glow-worms ſhed their feeble light, 
The Moon at once ſhot forth her beams, 
And quite obſcur'd the reptile's gleams; 
The ſparkling Grub, robb'd of its luſtre, 
Began aloud to rave and bluſter, 
And full of ſelf-conceit and ſpite. 
Accoſted thus the Queen of Night: | 
.. * Thoy ſickly, pale- fac d Gipſy — whence 
« This over-beariug Inſolence ? 
« Becauſe you're ſtuck aloft to view, _ 
« Muſt nothing ſhine, forſooth! but you ? 
„% How many Wretches robb'd of ſenſe, 
Are bound to curſe thy Influence ? - 
With all thy modeſt airt and graces, 
* Thou wear'ſt a thouſand diff rent faces; 
With all thy Chaſtity, art known 1 
« To bawd and pimp for half the town; 
2 « By 
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By thee how oft have been betray d. 
A Thy uhwary youth, and tove-fick madd? 
There's not a School - boy but rehearſes . 
„Aby ambrous pranks in doggrel verſes; ; 
„ Who tells ou how wr and where — and when 


a 


« The naughty intercourſe began; 


Sap a 


* Fa 


* 


Who 'twas your labours did beguile 
And crown'd your joys in Latmos' iſlle: 
« Dark in thyſelf as Witch, of Endor. 
is PnoEBus lends thee all thy ſplendor; 
« By which foul Hags and helliſh Sprites, 
* Curs'd league! perform their horrid ite? 
« And fairy Elves ſometimes are ſeen _ 
Jo play their gambols on the green; SEO ads 
« My harmleſs rays I owe to none; | * 

«© The light I boaſt is all my own 


Lag 


“ For all the rout that's made about /// 
„ The world had done as well without War >. 
« Whar, if for want of thy pale light, | 5 
« Haply, in ſome dark, diſmal night. 
« A ſtraggling Poſt-boy; ſhou'd be lol, =» 
4 Or Drunkard run againſt a poſt  » 


* The Moon was ſuppoſed by the Ancients to have fallen in love 
with Expy 108, whom the hid in the iſland of Latmos. 
„ Which 


* 5 


1 

Which put next day into the News, LA LAY 
« Quid- Nunes and Prentices amuſe; 7 
« Is it for this, alone, you ſhine, 5 

« And glimmer with that light of thine ? 

6 Sometimes, indeed, you're in Extremes, 

« And grow quite laviſh of your beams; 

\ Then, by degrees, you ſkulk away, 


Nor deign to dart one ſingle ray. 
K Thou'rt ſuch a Slave, thou dar'ſt not venture 
« To wag one inch from our earth's centre, 
« But, like a Mill-horſe, ſtill art bound, 

« To run the ſelf-ſame tedious round 

«© On your own Axis graceful ſpin, 

« Juſt like a Chaffer on a pin; 

Or, nearer ſtill the * to hit, 

* Juſt like a Pig upon a Spit 
«© While I can wander where I pleaſe, 


« Or ſtay at home, and take my eaſe : 
« When you are forèd to hide your face, 

« I ſparkle —— and ſupply your place — - - 
No paſſing cloud my light obſcures, 
* Which ev'ry moment darkens yours. 


„Wolves bay thee all the live- long night; ; — 
Ev'n village-curs deteſt thy fight; 


[56] 
6 To brain ick Lovers you exrend 
* Your aid — and wou'd be dt i their F tiena—— 


“ Whilſt, Traitor- like, you feed their Folly, 
Enereaſe not cure their nach 


In ſober Majeſty, the Moon 
With more provoking ſplendor ſnone; 
And (tho ſhe well might have reply'd, 
Thar ſhe, alone, control'd the Tide, mY 
And fifty other things beſide) bo 
All filent mov'd, with patience heard, 
Nor deign'd to fay one ſingle word. 5 | 
And now, pray, mark the end of all 
How Pride muſt ever have a Fall ; 
A ſtroling Trav'ller paſſing by, 
Amply reveng'd this Ribaldry ; 
Upon the foul-mouth'd Inſet trod, 
And left it lifeleſs on the road. 


MOR A . 
FROM hence this rule we may collect, 
To treat our Betters with reſpect; 
Nor, Glow- worm like, our worth proclaim, 
At the expence of others Fame; 
Leſt, in ill hour, ſome ſudden chance 
'Shot'd ſhew our Infignificance. öů The 
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The Crows, STARLING, aud Hoopan 
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A Flight of Grows agreed | to meet, ys l e | Low 
And ſtock a Farmer's feld of wheat; 0 3 
The day was ford the hour was ſet — ; | 
And punctually, tis ſaid, they met : nn 
With duſky ſwarms the ground \ was s ſpread, | | 
And daintily the Mifcreants fed; 11 
So nice the rav nous crew were grow. 
Carrion, forſooth! would not go. down. 
Beſides, to erry tiring creature 11 2236: OC 
(Such the Corruption of their nature) 
The ſtol'n Delight is flill'the fweerer. J 
But tho full well the Sweets they knew, 
They rightly judg'd the Sour too 
And that the Feaſt, how rich ſoe'er, bg 2009) WL 
Haply might not be bought too dear, | 
Watchful around they threw their eyes 
Thus to prevent the leaſt Surprize. 
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"Twas wiſely done — and yell; it far d- — 

But Fools are never on their guard; 

A STARLING from a chimney-top 

(A chatt'ring, noiſy, empty Fop, 

Who dearly lov'd a dainty bit, 

And much more Stomach | had than Wit) 

Took wing, and flew with eager haſte, ER 
Joyous to ſhare the rich repaſt; 85 

When Hop k, who long had warch'd i in vain, 3 
_ To vindicate his plunder'd grain, 5 

Let fly from covert buſh a volley, | 

Thar dearly * him for his folly, | 


MORA L 


80 fares it with FR, Auer Glutton, 8 
Whoſe modiſh taſte loaths Beef and Mutton ; 45 
Who crams his maw (ſuch wights we e ar 
Wich Calapaſh and Calapee; | 
With richeſt wines a while regales, - - ® 
Till Gout, and fifty other als. 
Attack Sir Mammon by ſurprize, © _ 5p 
And ſhew him much / more nice than wiſe,” 


FIRE, 
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F IRE, WA TER" and FRUT. 
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Oxen and ales, hee and bows... 4015 1570 
(Tho' now of very diff "rept PAUres) , | ae ad 
Con'd aft and (peak, likeqgber rene Ems abe 
Fige, WarEkR, FAE, ſet out together, 
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To take a trip — the Lord knows whither ! 
It chanced, as theſe Trav'llers paſs'd 


Ofer many a wild and dreary waſte, 


That one more tim rous than e eit, 
His Fears, in words Jik Jik kenhelt, 'expreſs'd : 


4 


Say, deareſt Friends! fidcimes, ſay 
If we (which Heav'n forbigt 1. ſhould ſtray, 
And loſe each other, as: ve may 
In ſuch a caſe, can you, qr you, 

Preſcribe the Means, and give the Cue, 
How, in this wide and pathleſs plain, 
We may contrive to meet again? 


A. 
wiki > 


Quoth | 


— Tn 


r 


f & 1 


- Qgoth Fire: * For me you need not fear a= 


1 For fee but Smoke, and I am there 


Quoth Water: I am ever foynd 


2 


« In boggy; low, and marſy — "wn 


All this, quoth Fame, I do approve, - 
But thete's one rub you can't remove; == 
Therefore, my Friends! whate'er betide, 0 
Stick cloſe, nor ever leave my ſide ; 4B 
For ne'er cou'd any one alive de ey, 
Honour and Fame, once loſt, retrieve. 2 | 


TY 
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The Hanz, and the GrevnounD, 
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OOR Puſs, run down by Country Squire, 
Was juſt a going to expire; 
But firſt obtain'd that ſmall reprieve 
Which ev'n to Reprobates we give ; 
And thus, with complimental — Sir! 
Beſpoke her Executioner. 
Why all this Buſtle, all this Strife, 
To take away a harmleſs life? 
Not the leaſt Harm Pye ever done 
To You, the Squire, or any One; 
When did I ever more than. crop 
The tender Graſs, and Turnip Top ? 
What Farmer ever did complain 
I kilPd his Lambs, or hurt his Grain ? 
And yet I find no more compaſſion, 
Than if I'd plunder'd a whole nation: 
Beſides, what pleaſure can you take 
In Miſchief, for pure Miſchief's ſake ? 
| G For 
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For after all your care and toil, 

You're not the better for the ſpoil ; 

And Few ſo vile to thirſt for blood, 

Which ſpilt, can do themſelves no good. 
SHARPER, Who mark'd each word ſhe ſaid, 

With hanging looks, and downcaſt head, 


Reply'd —— that Murder was his Trade — 
Not conſcious he of any fault, 


In doing what he had been taught 
The Sire that got, the Dam that bore him, 
Had always done the like before him 
Nor in the leaſt was he to blame, 

| When ev'ry Greyhound did the ſame; 

| Nay, 'twas his duty to fulfill, 

The beſt he could, his Maſter's Will; 

So that — to cut the matter ſhort, 

The Squire, not He, muſt anſwer for't. 
Thus having argu'd well the caſe, | 

He gave poor Puſs — the Coup-de-grace. 


— — £4 4 . " "> 


— * 
ACLs CASA. 


MORAL 
FILLS Tale is given as a ſample, 


To thew the force of ill example: 
That Vice ne'er wants its proper ſource, : 
While others are as Bad — or Worſe. The 


The Haxes, weary of Life. 


FABLE II. 2 M. Guipo. 


I. 
1 chanc'd ſome perſecuted HARxs, 
Who long had liv'd in frights and fears, 
Reſolv'd to play the SToic; 
To quit this idle, troubled ſcene, 
And be— as if they'd never been 
What could be more heroic ? 


II. 


What Death to die, bore ſome debate, 
Nor cou'd they ſoon agree on that; 
(A doughty point, you'll own,) 
But having ſettled well the main, 
And thought of many ways in vain, 
At laſt reſoly'd To Drown. 
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III. 
To an adjacent Pool they haſte, > 


Therein to plunge, and breathe their laſt 
(No ſpur the Deſp'rate needs) 

The ſpeckled People of the lake, 

Scar'd at the noiſe, began to quake, 
And ruſh'd among the Reeds. 


IV. 


* 


Crys one (a molt profound Ap Er, 
Who always look'd, before he leap'd,) 
Courage, my Friends, nor grieve — 


Since others, as we plainly ſee, 
Have Frights and Fears as well as we, 


Let's &en go home, and Live. 


M OR AL. 
THUS ſoften'd by our Neighbour” 8 grief, 
Afflictions ealier grow: 


No Balm ſo ſure to give Relief, 


As Partnerſhip in Woe. 


S 


— 
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The Farr and the WESEL. 


" Puxp. Lib. I. Fab. 3 1 


WVxsꝑEIL once, who long had been 
The object of a Farmer's ſpleen, 
Of all his wonted guile forſaken, = 
In evil hour was trapp'd and taken. 

O, ho! quoth Hope, I have you now, * 
Then aim'd to ftrike the deadly Blow; | 
But giving way to Pray'rs and Tears, 

A while his guilty life he ſpares; 
And, as the Co LPRIT did beſeech, 
Juſt paus'd to hear his Dying Speech; 
When thus with rueful air and grace, 
He made the belt of a bad eaſe, , 


Sweet Sir! quoth he, your wrath ſuſpend ; 


Nor murder me, your deareſt Friend, 
Who, till the moment I was taken, 

Have ceaſeleſs watch'd your cheeſe and bacon ; 
From Mice; thoſe foes to man! ſet free 

Your Stables, Barns and Granary : 


G 3 
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No 


| 
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In me you would have found a friend 


I 86 J 
No ſelf- regards I ever knew, 
But to your intereſts firm and true, 
Have prey'd on them, who prey'd on you. 
Quoth Hop ok, were this as you pretend, 


4 


You've rid my farm of Mick, *tis true, 
But ſtripp'd me of my Bacon too; 
Yes, to my coſt, too well I know | 
What to thy vigilance I owe; 
Of Eggs and Poultry quite bereft, 
My Dame has not one chicken left; 
Of Pigeons, too, each murder'd brood 
Shews how you've labour'd for my Good ; 
And thus to pay the mighty Debr, 
I'Il lay thee ſprawling at my feet. 

Scarce had he ſaid — when, at a blow, 


He ſent him to the ſhades below. 


M OR AL. 


THUS Us'zzzs, charitably bent, 
Will aid your wants — for cent. per cent. 
So Rox, inſatiate ſtill of blood, 

Lays waſte mankind — for their /ouls good. 


tad. 


The 
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The Lyon worn out with Age. | 
Pup. Lib. I. Fab. 21. 


* Lyoy, once, worn out with cares, 

And ſunk beneath a weight of years, 
His ſtrength quite gone, his vigour paſt, 
Lay down, to breathe in peace his laſt; 
When ſtraight a Boar ruſh'd out upon him, 
To vindicate ſome wrongs he'd done him ; 
Vengeful and fierce, a BuLL ſtalk'd forth, 
Who long had envy'd him his worth ; 
And now to urge the fatal blow, 
Lets drive upon the proſtrate foe : 
An Ass (the ſcorn of the creation, 
But AssEs muſt be in the faſhion,) 
Who long had kept at humble diſtance, 
Not fearing now the leaſt reſiſtance, 
Came next — (as Cowards ſtill are wont) 
And rudely ſpurn'd his ſacred Front : 
When thus the Monarch 
«© This from the Brave I well can bear; 
G 4 But 


Spare, oh, ſpare : 


While with their aa s ſun- ſhine bleſs d, 


7” .. ͤ Va „ E — . 
CY TSR IT Cs . —— RF, — tome nearer Ang, — ä — £ OY ONION — rn Drone Ir K : 
- 


[ 88 J 
© But, ah! to ſuffer it from Thee, 


& (So groſs the foul indignity,) 


&« I; worſe than fifty Deaths to me.” 


o R AL 


— THUS STATESMEN, courted and careſs'd, 
. 
A 


When, haply, they are laid aſide, 


And Britain's Helm no longer guide, 
Their faireſt Actions live to ſee | 
Paid with Reproach and Infamy 


And, ſhame to tell! are doom'd to bear, py 
The idle ſcoff, malignant ſneer, 


Of ey'ry paltry Garretteer. 


The 


The Worr and the Craxs. 


Pup. Lib. I. Fab. 8. 


WoLF, on ſurreptitious mutton, 
Laying about him, like a glutton, 
A Box lipp'd down, in luckleſs ſeaſon, 
And ſtuck a- eroſs poor 1s6x1M's weſen. 
The Savage made a hideous clatter, 
And all around cry'd What's the matter? 
Quoth he, I've eat ſo plaguy faſt, | 


That much I fear I've eat my laſt ; 
A dev'liſh Bone, look here 
And plac'd itſelf quite croſs my throat: 


has got 5A 


Ah, me! I ſoon my life muſt end, 
Unleſs ſome charitable Friend 
Will quickly his aſſiſtance lend;; 

For which I freely will be bound 

To pay, at fight —a Thouſand Pound 


Nay, I will give my note of hand, 
To pay him all he ſhall demand, 
| A Crant 
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A CxanE (of the obſequious ſort, 


Bred up, no doubt on't, in a Court) 
Hearing the Savage thus importune, 


Thought this the Time to make his Fortune; : 


And ſtraight, with raſh intemp'rate zeal, 

Whipp'd down his Throat a yard of Bill, 

Which, in the twinkling of an eye, 

A dang'rous Cure did well apply : 

Thus having ſer his PATIENT free, 

He next demands the promis'd FEE —— 

The ſum, indeed, is not in proof, 

But you may ſwear — he aſk'd enough: 
When thus the WoL — ungrateful dog! 

Thou greedy, avaritious Rogue! 

When you but now your ſkill diſplay'd, 

On pain and peril of your head, 

Think how your worthleſs life I ſpar'd, 

Nor dare to hope for more Reward. 


M O n 1 L 
THUS Benefits, when ill conferr'd, 


Prove but too oft their own Reward ; 
Thus when we ſerve the Proud and Vain, 


What we don't Los E — muſt paſs for Gaix. 


The 


The SpaxROw and the HARR. 


Puan. Lib. I. Fab. 9. 


J. 
SPARROW, pert, and loud, and vain, 
4 (Sparrows are juſt like mortal men-) 
Obſerv'd an EAGLE rending, 
With pounces keen, a helpleſs HARE; 
He heard her cries of deep deſpair, 
For vain was all contending. 


g * 
4 Sure, Friend, you ſtrangely hung an a —ſe, 
« Or this could ne'er have come to pals,” 
Cries he, in taunting vein. 
(An evil time to crack his jokes, 
Vet ſuch the temper of ſome Folks, 
To ſport with others Pain.) 


Thou 


r 


pony te 


{at EDS 


CC ͤͤͤ 2 eo RE 
— 1 — 


IS 
1 . 


© Thou tim' rous, doating, ſenſeleſs Brute! 
« Twias well thou wer't fo ſwift of foot, 
« 'Thus to be ſnapp'd and taken 


« Twas well thou could'ft outſtrip the wind, 
« Leaving purſuers far behind, 
« Yet could'ſt not fave thy Bacon.“ 


„ 
A Haw: (who long intent on prey, 
Had ey'd him from a neighbouring ſpray, 
And dearly lov'd good eating, 
At once with talons and with beak, 


Put the dry Jox ER to the ſqueak, 
Nor heeded loud eutreating. 


V. 
is ſome Relief to ſee thee thus,” 
With falt'ring voice, ery'd dying Poss, 
6 With joy J hear thee groan — 
“Tou who at others ills could laugh, 


Thinking yourſelf ſo wond'rous ſafe, 


Now juſtly weep your own.” 


2 ot | The 
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The BALD Max and the Flv. 
Puzp. Lib. V. Fab. 3. 


A FLy, quite crank and debonair, 
(As Flies in Summer always are) 


Settled on head of bald-pate Crown, 

And ſharply bit him by the crown; 

The Ruſtic, with his vengeful fiſt, 

Struck at his enemy — but miſt — 

And gave himſelf (the beſt may err) 

A ſwinging box upon the ear. 

The Fly began to laugh and grin, 

(Thoſe ſhould have leave to laugh who win,) 

« Pray, friend,” quoth he, © if Death alone 

« Can for this trifling bite atone, 

« What Penalty is due to thoſe, | 

« Who on themſelves inflit ſuch blows 2” 
The CLowN, who kindled as he ſpoke, 

( Clowns are not apt to take a joke, 

Reply'd, © The blow I gave myſelf, 


Was aim'd at thee, thou ſaucy elf! 
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« And to myſelf more grace is due, 
8 Than to ſuch worthleſs Scabs as you, 


«© Who with your Betters make ſo free, 


« And triumph in your roguery : 


Much worſe than this I could endure; 


© To murder ſuch a wretch as you're.” 


M OR A IL. 
JUSTICE a wide Diſtindtion makes 
Between Deſign, and mere Miſtakes ; 
Who judges wrong, is guiltleſs ſtill, - 


While he maintains an upright Will. 


AAAS 
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The 
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The Mols and the HICHwAVM EN. 
| 1 * 


W Lib. II. Fab. 7. 


T T chanc'd two Murs (no matter whither) 
Journey'd along the road together. 

This plodded on with ſacks of wheat, 

With bags of gold that march'd in ſtate; - 

Fantaſtic, arrogant, and proud, 

As conſcious of his precious load ; | 

One ſtruts like Beau in Birth day ſuit, 

While at due diſtance, brother brute 

Slouching along with modeſt air, 

Made 'good the Proverb — © Soft and fair.” 

When lo! ſome THIEVESs, who lay perdue, 
(Having the goodly Prize in view,) 

Ruſh'd on the Murx fo proudly boaſting, 

And dealt him a ſevere Rib-roaſting : 

Nay, ſome will ſcruple not to tell y', 

They ſtabb'd him thro' and thro' the belly; 

Took all the Rhino they could find, 

But left the trump'ry wheat behind. 

8 Th'un- 


1 196-3 
Th'unhappy Suff rer in the fray, _ 
Made noiſe enough no doubt, you'll ſay; 
He did — and roar'd ſo all the while, 
You might have heard him many a mile: 
His brother, not a pin the worſe, 


Looking on riches as a curſe, 
Pray'd heav'n, he always might be ſlighted, 
Since Fortune's ſmiles were thus requited. 


M0244 
SAFE in Obſcurity we lie — 


At Snipe and Pheaſant all let fly ; 
None ſhoot the Jack-Daw or the Pye. 
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The Max, and the Trees. 
FAB L E V. à M. Gulpo. 


MAN having vat a moſt excellent Hatchet, 
(You may hunt a good while, and not eaſily 
match i) | i 
Went forth to the Woods, and did humbly entreat 
For a Handle to fit i ir, and make i it complear ; 
Of Oak— or of Aſh —or of any ſuch tree 
The ſtronger it was, the more uſeful 'rwou'd be: 
A Council was cali”d, when all voted for N 
Twas tougheſt, they ſaid, and wou'd bear the moſt 


knocks z_ . 
Well, they gave him the Woad: — that being done, 
As the next thing i in courſe, he ſtraight fitred ir on : 
Thus arm'd, he began (which you'll ſay was not 8 
To hack, and to hew the poor Oaks, like a devil: 
Quoth one to the reſt, with a heart · rending groan, on 
We'ye no right to complain, lince the fault i is our own. 


MI OHR AS1iÞG ns bog 20 

0 HO lends a (u p GEL to his foes, 5 ö 
Muſt, in return, expect dry blown. | 

Mer. „ The 
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The TRAVELLERS and the HIGHWAVMAN. 


Php. Lib. V. Fab. 2. 


WO TRAVELLERS, as Fame rehearſes, 
No more alike than proſe and verſe is, 
On pleaſure, or on bus'neſs hw, 
Jogg'd on together by conſent; 
The one was brave as HERCULEs, 
The other, what one often ſees, ; 
(To give you his Deſcription fully) 9: 
No better than a downright BULLY. : 
*Twas well, as quickly will be gr-anted, 
Courage, on one ſide, was not warited; 
For long they had not beat the hoof, 
Before twas rry'd, and put to proof. 
One of the plund' ring cut- throat crew, 
With,“ D- mee — ſtand“ - as Cut-throats do 
Bid them deliver on the ſpot, > 
Or blood and ſlaughter was their lot: 
Fearleſs the Hero of the two, 
Whoſe courage. with the danger grew, 
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Taking the ruffian by the throat, | 
Soon made. him change his bluſt'ring note, . ©. F 
And laid him breathleſs at his foot. 

The deed thus done, no danger near, | 
The Coward ventur'd to appear ; 
(For tho! of living foes afraid, 
He ſcorn'd to truckle to the Dead 5 
With ſword in hand, inſulting cries, - 


* Shew me the Bravo — and he dies — 
« I'll make the daring Miſcreant own, 
two to one.” 


« What *tis to encounter 
« Ceaſe,” quoth his Friend, © this idle prate, 

« And ſheathe your ſword, that's drawn too late; 

Had you juſt now this mettle ſhewn, | 

« Feign'd as it is, it might have done; 

« That well - diſſembled, rho? falſe fire, 

« Had rais'd my conſtancy the higher; 

« (For Soldiers of their Comrades catch 

« Their Valour, as they do the Itch 

« But now, Avaunt! thou daſtard Sot ! 


) | 


„ And thoſe deceive, who know thee not; 
« While I, left ſingle in the fray, 

« Proclaim to all (as well I may). 

* How gallantly — you run away; 


HB 2 0 And 
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And what his Fortune may be reckon'd, 


4 Who calls on Thee to be his Second. 


MOR A L. 


NO danger near, thus Cowards oft 
Are ſeen to raiſe their Creſts aloft; 
Talk big, are fearleſs, and undaunted, 
But when their Courage moſt is wanted. 


eee 


The 


The GRassHopPpER, and the Owt, 


Pup. Lib. III. Fab. 16. 
I. 
A GrassHoPPER, Who chirp'd and ſung, 
Pth” day - time, all the ſummer long, 
© Sorely an OwL offended ; 
Who lodg'd hard by in hollow oak; 


When thus the mild complainant ſpoke, 
And much the matter mended : 


1 
* Conſider, Friend, while you're at reſt, 
« And peaceful nuzzle in your neſt, 

«© Sleepleſs I paſs away 
* Whole nights, my living to obtain, 
And ſure 'tis hard I ſhou'd not gain 

“ Some ſweet repoſe by day. 


H "2 | III. ce Pleaſe 
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III. 
e Pleaſe to reſtrain that warbling throat, 
* There's death to me in ev'ry note; 
« Nor can I fleep a wink.” 
So gently was his ſuit preferr'd, 
It ſure muſt meet with due regard, 
And granted be, you'll think. 
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IV. , 


But GRASSHOPPERS Are in their natare 
A noiſy, wilful, ſelfiſh creature, 


As quickly will be ſhewn; 
For, chirping louder than before, 


— a 


He only plagu'd him ten times more, 
Nor made the caſe his own. 


* 
V oO * 


The OwL (for vain was all his funning) 
4 Exerted not a little cunning; 


Wir often does excel ——— 
When ſtrength and reaſon have been 91 | 
And ev'ry method us'd beſide, 

Fe aud ſhall at length prevail. 


VI. 4 Sure, 


[ 103 ] 
& Sure, Friend, quoth he, you mult be dry, 
& With chanting ſo inceſſantly, 
« And want to wet your weſen; 
% P've got ſome Nectar on a ſhelf, 
&« Such as Dame Parras drinks herſelf; 
“ And ſent me in good ſeaſon, 


VII. 
* Now, ſince, for diff'rent reaſons, we 
Are not much like to ſleep, d' ye lee, 

e Suppoſe you condeſcend 
To ceaſe a while thoſe heavy? aly ſtrains; 
Which charm the liſt'ning Nymphs and Swains, 
| — like a FRIEND.“ 


And tipple— 


VIII. 


The GRASSHOPPER (a thirſty ſoul, 
Who Flatt'ry loy'd, tho? from an OwL) 
With wond'rous glee and haſte, 
Flies to accept the proffer'd boon, 
And gladly drops his fav'rite tune, 
| Which, ah! muſt prove his laſt. 
H 4 IX. With 
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„ „„ 
Wich fatal gripe he was receiv'd, 
(Let FLATT RERS never be believ d) 
And now for ever mute, 


The Owr enjoys that wiſh'd-far reſt, 


Deny'd him by his living gueſt, 
Which ended the Diſpute. 


u OK AL 


Who, ſwol'n with Pride, and Self- conceit, 
Jo others Wants ne'er ſuits his ſtate, 


Nor ſtoops to thoſe in need, 


IIaply. Himſelf ſhall want a Friend, 


Who timely might Aſſiſtance lend, 
And ſo unpity'd bleed. 


Juxo 


Juno and the PxAcock. 


Php. Lib. III. F ab. 18. Paraphraſed. | 


Flaunting PEACOCK, proud and vain, 
Had often heard, and heard with pain, 
Sweet PHILOMEL A's warbling ſtrain, 
And much it long had piqu'd his pride, 
So rare a gift ſhou'd be deny'd 
To one, who ev'ry Charm cou'd boaſt, 
Bur this, and therefore wiſh'd it moſt ; 
Whom Juxo's ſelf (what greater Honour?) 
Had choſen to a attend upon her, 
And, when diſpos'd to take the air, 
To draw in ſtate her gilded Þ Car — 
To Juxo he his ſuit prefer d, 
Nor doubted that her fav rite Bird 
Wou'd be with due indulgence heard. 


« 3 vo always repreſented as attended by Peacocks on both ſides. 
> Said to be drawn by Peacocks. | 


« Madam,” 
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Madam, quoth he, © to you I bend; 
t And beg my caſe to recommend; 
In Beauty I may well compare 
With atiy bird that wings the air, 
« (Witneſs my ſtately, ſtarry train, 
„My gloſſy Neck, majeſtic Mien) 
« But then thoſe harſh diſcordant ſounds 
« With which the ambient air reſounds 
« Whene'er I ſtrain my hideous Throat, 
Like other birds, to trill a note, 
* Are ſuch as nothing can ſurpaſs, 
« Except the Braying of an Aſs — 
« While PHILOIE IL, ſo clear, ſo ſtrong, 
Jo the charm'd ear, the Woods among, 


Chants out her ſweet © Love-labour'd Song oy 


« In all things elſe, a low-liy'd creature, 


« In Size, Shape, Colour, Air, and Feature; 


« No more to be compar'd to me, 
Than Shrubs are to a Cedar-Tree —— 
Now this is ſuch a foul diſgrace, 

J hardly dare to ſhew my face, 

“Nor long, I doubt, ſhall I be able 

« To 'ndure the inſults of the Rabble, 


4 Who, 


7 
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Who, but with but too much cauſe, agree, 
„A ScREECH-OwI to prefer to me; 


« Till this ſore Evil is redreſs'd, 
« I ne'er ſhall know or joy, or reſt ; 
« Nor can the gracious Deed be done 


« By any other means than one. 


« Be it your royal will to grant 


« The only excellence I want: 
« Oh! grant, that I may henceforth vie 
„ With PILOMEL in Melody —— 


Th Thrice happy then, and bleſs'd indeed, 


« Shou'd I in this requeſt ſticceed !” 

He ceas'd — when, with peculiat grace, 
The Goddeſs well adjudg'd the caſe — 
(A caſe, indeed, it may be ſaid, 


_ 


Quoth ſhe: «© Look round — view all COnditions = | 


That wanted not © MINERVAꝰs aid 


* Nor urge ſuch frivolous petitions ; 
„As well might PaiLoMEL repine 
For want of ey'ry grace of thine ; 
„The Wa EN, that all the live-long day 
« Twitters and hops from fpray to ſpray, 


© The Goddeſs of Wiſdom. 
| « Might 


108 ] 
Might wiſh to take a bolder Flight, 
« And fondly emulate the KITE; 

« All Creatures, whether foul or fair, 


s 
' 


« Are made to be 
In Beauty this (your very caſe) 

« Surpaſſes all the feather'd race, 

« While others wiſely are deſign'd 
*The moſt ſagacious of their kind; 
*The EAGLE's eye and ſtrength alone 
* Can ſoar to Heav'n, and face the Sun; 
Nay, more his mighty pow'r to prove, 
* Can graſp the Thunder- bolt of JovE; 
« While d Ravens from a blaſted oak 


« To man their fata/ tidings croak, 
« All its Foreknowledge, mankind owes, 
« Of better fortune, to the © CRows — 
« To PHILOMEL of right belong 

« The pow'rs of Muſic, and of Song; 

« Each with its Gifts ſhou'd be content, 
*« Nor ſeek what Nature never meant. 


4 Suppoſed by the Ancients to foretell bad fortune. 
© Suppoſed to deal in good omens. 


juſt what they are —— 


MORAL. 
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MORAL 


„THAT cruel Something unpoſleſs'd 


 &« Corrodes and leavens all the reſt,” 

So Patox ſung —— and ſuch we find 
Too oft the lot of humankind 
Improve the Talents chat are given, 


And more you need not aſk of Heay'n. 


| 1110 
FFF 5 
T he F ROGS Complaint of the SUN. 
Pup. Lib. I. Fab. 6. Paraphraſed, 


SOP, ſo fam'd, ſo much in vogue, 
For wiſe, inſtructive Apologue; 
Who ſageſt Precepts knew to draw 
From ev'ry thing he heard, or ſaw; 


Chanc'd on a time, no matter when, 


To ſee a moſt diverting ſcene. 
A Nz1GHpous taking it for granted 
None ſhould enjoy what others wanted ; 
And ſteering by this wholeſame rule, 
Thought ev'ry man.an errant Fool, 
Who, over-ſcrupulous and nice, 

Wou'd ſtick at any kind of Vice; 

With whom it was a thing of courſe, 
To ſteal your Poultry, or your Horſe; 


In ſhort, a TulEF —— nor cou'd be found 


A greater, fearch the country round 
Who in his Pranks had ne'cr miſcarry'd, 
Was juſt a-going to be —— marry'd. — — 


(Hanging 
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(Hancixe and MARRTAGx, all agree, 
Are as the righteous Fates decree,) | 
Now Z 6580p, . midſt a num'rous throng, 
Saw Bride and Bridegroom march along; 
A ſight ſo droll (it cou'd not fail) 
Made him recite the following tale. 

The Sux, who'd led a ſingle life, 
At length propos'd to take a WIE; 
When lo! the Frocs of diff rent clans 
Roar'd out, and ſtrait forbid — the Banns 
Their noiſy, clam” rous diſcontent, 
Had even reach'd the firmament ; 
When Jovg requir'd (for Jove grew farty) 
The cauſe of all this Hurly-burly — 


Strait one, ſuperior to the reſt, 

(For Frogs, like Men, 'twill be conſeſs'd, 
Are not with equal talents bleſs'd) 
Without the leaſt reſtraint, or fear, 


Accoſted thus the THUNDEERR : 
* Pity, Great Sir | for mercy's ſake, 
c Your croaking ſubjects of the lake! 
6c Solꝰs raging fires are ſo intenſe, 
“We're almoſt parboil'd in our Fens; 


« Ev'n 


1112 | 
« Ey'n now we pant, and gaſp for Breath, © 
& So great the heat, we're ſcorch'd to Death ; 
« What makes it worſe, it has been ſaid, 
« His Godſhip is about to wed —— | 
If now we ſuffer ſuch Extremes, 5 
And ſcarce can bear his ſingle Beams, 
« Kind Heay'n ! what are we to do, 3 
* Scorch'd by his Wirs and CHILDREN too?” 


f 


* 


1 e 


—— WHEN E'ER' 4n Sickneſs, or i in Pain, 
Of lighter evils we complain Ln 

Let this be {till our chief reſource —— 
Tho” things are bad — they may be worſe. | 
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The 


The TRAVELLER; | and the Sayre ft. 


1 SG RIM one day intent to dine, 
On fav'rite meat, call'd Mutton Chine, g 


As Perſian ſtory tells, made bold 
To ſteal a SnEEY from neigh'ring fold; 


A TrAvV'LLER kenn'd the fleecy prize, 
And on the ſavage inſtant flies; 
Spite of opponent teeth and claws, 

He reſcues BERLIN from his jaws; , , 
Then laid the BLEATER on his hack, 
And lugg'd him home - _ a- pick. a- pack. 
Poor BELIN (blind to his deſign, | 
Who knew not Men, like Wolves muſt dine) : 
Taking his Hunger for Compaſſion, 

Grey full of Self-Congratulation ; 

When lo! a Weapon at his throat, 


Soon made the Victim change his note. 
Ah me! he cry'd — too ſure I've found 


The treach'rous hand that ſaves can wound — 


f Taken from a Fable of Muſellim Sade, a famous Perſian Poet. 
1 No 


| 
| 
| 
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No odds I make betwixt the two, 
The ſame to me — a Wolf — or You. 


M OR A. L. 


TH Us blind to our approaching Fate, 
We mourn our Deſtiny too late; 


The worſt of Ills too oft endure, 
When moſt we think ourſelves ſecure. - 
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WUADRIGTS MALE VIVITUR. 


IMITATED. 


Aving ME to do, and the Term at an end, 

| I took place in a Stage, to go ſee an old friend; 
"Twas a plaguy long way, and a tough piece of work, 

I believe *twas as far as from Lox DON to York 

But be that as it will, I was drumm'd up at three, 


Tho? as fleepy as any poor devil could be, 

And dreading the journey, with twinkers half mur, 

 A-la-mode, with the reſt into ſtage- coach was put; 
The Horſes were to—and the Coachman ſtood ſwearing, 


Like a Jewor a Turk, till he'd every fare in: 


Well, in I was ſtuff'd — now mark what enſu'd 
*Twixt two fat old Grannies Pilgarlick was ſtew'd ; 


Juſt oppoſite ſnor'd mine Hoſt of the Sun, 

Whoſe belly, Pm ſure, was not leſs than a tun: 
On one ſide, a ſnotty-· nos'd Boy, and his Mother, 
While a half. pay Lieutenant ſat bluſPring on t'other : 
| I 2 The 
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The roads (curſe the Turnpikes!) ſo rocky and rough, 
That, before break of day, we had pounding enough; | 
While one of the Beldames did nothing but cough ; | 
The other, with quail-pipe fo loud and fo ſhrill, | 
Soon gave us of Scolding much more than our fill: 
Jacxy ſpu'd all the way, and the Orricer {wore ; 
While my Landlord broke wind — ſixty times in an 
hour. | > Of ent,” 


If of STAGEs the boaſted Convenience be ſuch, - 
May I travel a-foot — tho? it be on a CRUTCH. 


FACTION, 
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Addreſſed to PS Right Honourable the EARL of 
| ORFORD. 


— Veluti magno in populs cum [eva coorta eſt 
Seditto, c. LOH: 57 | 


Tum pietate gravem ac meritis fe forte Virum _ 
Conſpextre, filent, arrectiſque auribus inſtant : 


Ille regit diets animos, et pectora mulcet. 
| VIC. En. I. 1. 


Pepys quem 


5 ages paſt, when men did prize 
Their Freedom, as they did their eyes, 
In ſome far diſtant Latin ſtate, 
(No matter whether ſmall or great,) 
A ſad diſſention there aroſe, 
(As Greek and Roman ſtory goes, ) 


So univerſal the defection, 
That all ſeem'd ripe for Iuſurrection: 


Lo: : | The 
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The cauſe of this ſame civil ſquabble 

Which thus incens'd My Lords — the Rabble— 

Was ſome Excisk-schEME, without doubt, 

Who ſhould be in, and who be out — | 

Some SEVILLE treaties and conventions, 

Which gave them fearful apprehenſions, 

Leſt Laws, Religion, Liberties, 

Their Harpy-Rulers meant to ſeize; 

Tho' the beſt authors do aver 

They had no King, nor Miniſtes : 

Corruption grew the common Cant, 

Taxes were moſt exorbirant ; 


Trade was as dead as it is now, 
I know not how. 


And all things went 
Tir'd with revenge, the Patriot - Rout 
Beſet the Senate round about, 
And vow'd they ne'er would be at reſt, 
Till all their evils were redreſs'd; 
Like chaſte REFoRMERs bent ta heal 
The breaches made in Common-weal ; 
Soundly to purge the conſtitution, 
From all ſtate-filth, and vile pollution: 
Much art and conduct it did aſk, 
Well to perform fo great a talk; 
| | But 


[19] 
But what ſo hard as to controul 
The purpoſe of a free-born ſoul ? 
They meant to take at all adventures, | 
The © ſhorteſt way with the Diſſenters 3?“ 
Inſtead of endleſs litigations, 
And formal dry examinations, 
Ten thouſand arguings pro and con, 
To prove what A. or B. had done : 
In cloſe Divan it ſettled was, 
To ſerve them all the ſelf-ſame ſauce; 
Root out at once the ſpreading evil, 
And drive them headlong to the d—y—1; 
Their delegated pow'r reſume, 
And ſet up others in their room. 

It chanc'd a man of ſubtile parts, 
Whoſe ſeeming zeal had won their hearts, 
Stood up — and by this quaint device, 
Appeas'd the Tumult in a trice. 

Sage Sirs! quoth he, pray lend an ear — 
And wiſely weigh what you ſhall. hear. 

« Imprimis, then, I do allow, 
That things were ne'er ſo bad as now; * 


t A pamphlet ſo entitled, and wrote by LISIII. 
. | 


« We've 
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% We've hardly Shoks upon our feet, 

* Our children ſcarcely Bxzad to eat; 
« And all to gorge the greedy maus 41 $659 Wh 
« Of thoſe who trample on our laws; | 

«© Who think that all was made for them 
«© Whom no correction can reclaim ;. | 
« Then what inflamtes this public curſe, 

« It ev'ry day grows Worſe and worſe: 

« Yet ſtill, my Friends! 'tis caſh; W 

6 To hit an evil; than to cure 
«Tis a true Proverb, faith and troth, 

«© The more the Cooks-— the worſe the broth" —=— 
« Therefore let Me alone adviſe; 


Be cautious, reſolute, and wiſe.” 
(All eager heard, their ears did ck up; 
So ſtill — that none ev'n dar'd to Bic-uß.) 
Let not o'er Reaſon Wrath preſide, 
« Nor Prejudice your councils guide; 
Ever obſerve one golden rule, 
And, * 9s you're tout — be merciful. - 
If others have abus'd their truſt, 
Mie ſhould ourſelves be ſtrialy juſt ; 


ce Nor blindly Innocence purſue 


« With vengeance that to Guilt is due : 


« Suppoſe 
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« Suppoſe amongſt this num*rous band, ©” | 
Of which you mean to purge this land, 
“There ſhould be ons, with conſcience clear, © 
“Perhaps as any Patriot here, * 
« You'd ſingle him from out the herd, 
And let the-PHogntx be preferr d; 
« Baniſh the reſt, and in their ſtedd. 
* Appoint ſome ꝛwortbier to ſucceed: 
Now mark the method I propoſe 
Nicely to ſcan your friends from foes 
«© The SENATOR whom you 
« Are juſt like cattle in a Pound; 
* Theſe one by one, or two by two, 
6 Shall paſs befare you, in Review, 
And ſuch as by the gen'ral yoice © 
Have baſely wrong'd their country's choice, 
„Shall be diſcarded with Diſgrace, 
« And others nam'd to fill their Place,” 

Th* Advice was wond'r rous good and fair, 
| And hit their Humours to a hair ; 
But, mark, how wild are yulgar notions ! 
How vain are Popular Commotions ! 


The SENATORS a guilty train! 
Were ſet at large, and man by man 


Preſented 


22 
Preſented to theſe ſage inſpectors, 
Theſe ſtate-phyſicians and directors; 
When, lo! (as one too often finds, 
e So many men, ſo many minds. 
And *twas more eaſily agreed 
Who ſhould go cut, than who ſucceed — 
Each ſtifly did his Friend propoſe, 
And each the other did oppoſe, 
So that at length they came to blows : 
The fancy'd cauſe of all this pother, 
They well reveng'd on one another; 
Till bang'd with blows and bloody noſes, 
They all return'd to their own houſes; 
Fair Peace ſucceeds with olive-bough, 
And things remain — In. /tatu que. 
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Cams, 1934] 


- 1 demens, et ſavas curre per Alpes, 
Ut pueris placeas, et Declamatio fat. 


JuvENAL. 


O, no, begone, —*tis all a Cheat mm 
You ſhall not tempt me to be great, 
Nor bribe me with your tinſel bliſs | 
To give up ſolid Happineſs ; 

I value Pzact and VixTUE more 

Than all the TacGvs' ſhining ore; 

VizTue and Peact that rarely come 

To the proud Hall, or gilded Dome, 

But deign with ſocial joys to blefs, 

And ſhed their Sweets on my Receſs. 
Ignoble let me be, and poor, 

Not to amaſs an endleſs ſtore 

Of ſordid Pelf, and mad for Fame, 

Quit Faith and Honour, for a Name; 


To 
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To vulgar, breath my glory owe, 
And court what giddy Crowds beſtow ; 
For Hire let out my yenal tongue, 
Take h pay to prove that—Right i is Wrong — 
O ſhame to tell! or what is worſe; 
Like S—TT—x 3, i, be the Orphan” s curſe; — -- 
Mean as J am, to wear a crown, | 
Id ſcorn to ſhrink at W- —LEös frown, 
Or baſely proſtitute my pen, 
To rank him with the beſt of men; 
Set off his acts to public view, 
And give him great GopoLenin's due: 
By ſuch vile arts let others riſe, 
Teach me, O teach me! to be wiſe, 
And all but LovE and TzxuTH deſpiſe — 
Be mine contented to remain 
Far from the worthleſs and the vain 
To manage well my little ſtore, | . - 
No Slave to Wea#th, nor Tool of Pow'r: 
Be mine, to hold my conſcience clear, 
Stranger alike to Guilt and Fear. 


29 


h The Author was dedgved ſor the profeſſion of the Law. | 
i One of the Managers of the Charitable Corporation, by which 
great numbers were ruined. 
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A FRAGMENT of an 1 | eb ned 
for a Tombſtone, to the Memory of Mrs. 
B—L p—RB—x, who ſold Toys, &c. in Dean 
Yard, * as 1715. 
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She ſw—re, and Bray and as ad Wa y net 1 
She . „„ 1 
And yet, poor Soul! cock-ſure of Heay'n — 
She never went to Church, indeed, He 
But was not worſe than ſome who did. Ft it 
For LiBERTY ſhe firmly ſtood, LO a 
In ſpight of Rome ſhe held it good, 

To drink as much as e'er ſhe cou'd ; 

And when the Liquor ſeiz'd her pate, 

O, how ſhe'd weep — for Cnuxch and STATE! 


Now 
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How oft (for which all ſore commend her) 
Has ſhe tranſported, d msd Pretender 


When Tory chap, with heedleſs zeal, 
Spoke ought againſt the e 


Or vilify'd great GreoxGx's race, 

She whipp'd the Poker i in his face; 

For though an old and feeble woman, . 
When in her cups ſhe: yalu'd no mann: 

MazLBRo', the beſt of all commanders, 5 

She lov'd fer his exploits in FLanDERs, 

Queen Anvs. 2 ador d, and all went richt. 

While the permitted him to ficht, 

But then ſhe made a Peace, for which 

She often d—mn'd her for A bo eh, 

More mighr be ſaid — but we muſt own, 

"Tis beſt to let the Dead alone 

And ſince ſhe's under ground, and rotten; 

Let all her Vices be forgotten 
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Occaſioned by FAR Gn Books a packed 
up for a Journey. 


JNE Faith, and one e ce, we may ſtill 1 588 to 
ſee, 

When OLD MIXON, emen WW agree. 

When the King of all Dunces k, with Wit making 
truce, | | 

Por reſts from his labours, and ev'ry abuſe ; 

When FiLMER and Locks, ſworn foes to each other, 

Here paſſive alike, keep no longer a pother 

So firm an Alliance what pleaſupe to witneſs 

'Twixt HARE's 1 Grounds and Reaſons, and Cruss's 
| Moral Fitneſs; 

Ev'n IEsus's doctrine and MAnoMeT's greet, 


Lie cle, cheek by jowl, *tis a wonder to ſee*t; 


k THEOBALDS, _ hero in | the firſt edition of Por ꝰs Dunciad. — 
A treatiſe fo intitled, written in defence of the Scriptures. — 


Here 


„ 


their Impiety and Profaneneſs.. 
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Here infidel WOOLs rox ® crouds in with his betters, 
And ranks his Discovsses with PASTORAL LETTERS A; 


Like giants in Tapeſtry, who ey 'Ty one knows, 
Tho' plaguy fierce Fellows, yet ne'er come to Blows; 


All Jarrs laid aſide, they're as much at their eaſe, 


As if they were bound to keep the King's Peace. 


„Who wrote diſcourſes on our Saviour's Miracles, remarkable ſor 


© 


= Written by the late Dr. SnER LOCK, as an / Antidote to 
nicious Doctrines broach'd about this time. 
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An 
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AN EPIGR AM. 


HE N Gop to plague 1 poor « Jos deſign'd, 
He took all from him, but his Wire ; 


Enough — what need of Boils and Sores, 
To N him weary of his life? 


FDC 
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Occaſion'd by a Report that Miſs oo had 
cured the a King's Eyes. 


O N CE on a time, in Sacred Page we find, 

Our Heav'n-commiſſion'd Saviour cur'd the 
Blind 

Sent too from Heav'n, M—RD— Nr, with wond'rous art, 


The healing gift can to the eyes impart: 
When Moxarcus eyes beneath the Touch grow clear, 
Well may intriguinz STATESMEN ſhrink for fear. 


K. Geoncs the Second. 
K | ANOTHER. 


A NOT H E R. 


O OR Baxpus, you ſay, nn a Livelihood gets — 
How ſhou'd he, I trow - when he lives by hjs 
Wrrs ? 
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On che Monument ſet up in the Abbey, to the 
Memory of famous PogTs. 


OETS of old, with Wit ad Genius bleſs'd, 
On Dainties fed, and were by all careſs'd; 


Our Bards, 'us true, a ſcanty living get, 
But then, how few deſerve the Bread they eat? 


* This was an anſwer to ſome lines on this ſubject publiſhed in the 
St. Tames's Evening Poſl, Tune 25, 1743, wherein the author re- 
marks, that the pieſent age, unlike the former, 


Honour dead Bards, and let the /iving ſlarve. 
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No build up a CIcERo, in days of yore, 
Dame Nature profuſely had laviſh'd her ſtore, 
And finding her ſtock wou'd no longer hold out, 


She thriftily made his ſon, Maxcus, a Lout. 
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RREERFERSERSEREERSENSERNEER 


Ty CLARITA, 
On New Year's Day, 1743- 


O Vircin! or what other NAME your bear 
Above that ſtyle, O more than MoxTaL fair! 


* Davy. VIRG. En. I, 


HILE ev'ry Muſe, in lofty Ode, 


Lifts England's Monarch to a God, 
Say, ſhall the Siſters ſilent be, | 
Nor give one verſe to Love and Thee? 


To Love and Beauty ſtill belong 


The ſacred Verſe, the Muſe's Song, 
Where ev'ry ſoft Perfection joins, 


I' inſpire and grace the flowing lines : 


In fair CLARISsA rapt we view 

The Theme, and bright Example too : 
Thy Voice, the Harmony ſupplies, 
While Wit, but ſparkles like your Eyes: 


In each ſoft note is but expreſs d 


Th'unrivall'd Softneſs of your Breaſt ; 
The mimic Numbers but repeat 


The well-tim'd Motions of your Feet; 
. When 
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When in the ſprightly Dance you mix, 
The Pride and Envy of your Sex. 


Gayly revolve the New-born year, 
Nor ſtain thy Beauties with a Tear: 
Long may the blooming treaſure laſt, 
And add new triumphs to the paſt! 
Sickneſs and Pain far, far remove —— 
All but the pleaſing pain of Love / 


Love thy boſom gently warming, 
Hope and Fear, by turns, alarming ; 
Ev'ry tender Wiſh inſpiring, | 
Still poſſeſſing, {till defiring ; 
Pureſt inmate gueſt divine - 
Spotleſs Love be ever Thine ! 


On 
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On CLarissaA's Birth-day, 


FD Eather'd Songſters of the air! 

All your ſofteſt Notes prepare; 
Warble thro? the vocal glade, 
Sweetly hail the blooming Maid! 
All your richeſt ſcents exhale, 


Breathing Flow'rs of hill or dale! 

Dimpling, murm'ring, as ye go— = 
Winding Rills, in conſort flow! 

Let the Nymphs and Swains be ſeen 


* 
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Dancing c' er the level green; 
Lambs in wanton meaſures ſpor tinge 
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Am'rous Turtles fondly courting ; 


+ 


Noiſy Diſcord, hence remove — 
All be Peace, and Joy, and Love : 
Pnokzus! with thy pureſt ray, 


_ 
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Gild CLARISSA's natal day —— 
Let this Day, in ev'ry year, 

7" | Brighter than the reſt appear ; 

H Brighteſt ſure that Day ſhou'd be, 
i That dawn'd on her Narwrrv. 
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Occafioned by her leaving the _—_— to go to 
| LONDON, 3 


HEN her Beams that late warm'd me CLaRIssA 
withdrew, 

How chang'd all at once, and how lifeleſs [ grew; 

Quite uneaſy and reſtleſs, I rov'd up and down, 

So ſtrange a Diſorder ſure never was known; 

I fat down to write, and endeayour'd to think, 

But no uſe could I make of my dear pen and ink ; 

I flew to my Claret, that balm of the mind ! 

But, ah! in my Claret no eaſe cou'd I find! 

In Diverſions I next hop'd to get ſome A 

But Diverſions, how vain ! to a heart full of grief! 

Then I purr'd o'er my Books, ſure, thought I, mongſt 
the IWi/e, 1 

I hall meet with ſome marvellous cure in a trice; 

But they honeſtly told me, that what I endur'd 


Cou'd alone by the Nywpn who firſt caus'd it be cur'd; 
Then haſte, my CLar1s84! to ſhine on me, haſte, 


Leſt, benighted much longer, this Verſe be my laſt. 
K 4 II 
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The TRIUMPH of BEAUTY. 


I. 
1 Lak1ss4, piqu'd at CzL1a's ſcorn, 
1 Complains ſhe's very rude; 
1 ouch uſage is not to be borne — -- 
Ic She cries — in angry mood. 
I ll. 
ll A word, CLARISSA, in your ear 
1 Look round the world, and ſee, 
(? If ever yet two BELLES fo fair, 


Cou'd heartily agree. 


Il 


Nor marvel if ſuch charms as thine 
Two diff*rent paſſions move ; 
If ſome to Envy they incline, 


In others kindle Love. 
IV. And 
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IV. 


And why ſhou'd this ſuch rage inſpire? 
Prithee, no longer vex; 

While Men muſt one and all admire, 
A fig for your own Sex! 


T; 


Let fifty CLIAs flout and fleer, 
And Cer ſo much repine; 
They'll never match CLarissA's Air, 
Nor boaſt a Form like Thine. 


A SO 
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Occaſioned by ſeeing the D. of 
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H O' high in Britiſh Annals ſhine 
The WorTHIEs of your GRAcE's line, 
Tho” countleſs ſums your coffers fill, 
And puzzled Heralds ſcarce can tell 
The titles that your *Scutcheon ſwell : 
Tho” on your breaſt the glitt'ring Star, 


Tho” in your hand the Staff appear, 


Tho' fifty Suitors crouching wait, 

And croud each morn your rooms of ſtate; 
Tho! all that's rare in Greece or Rome 
Combines © enrich your gilded dome; 
Where Tiriax's fancy, Raernatr's art, 


And Guipo's air, each grace impart ; 


Where, ceaſeleſs, we admiring ſtand, 


The labours of the Sculptor's hand; 
Which lite to long-loſt patriots give, 
And bid the mimic marble live; | 
Tho 


391 


Tho' in hiſtoric Metal ſhine | 

The Heroes of the Julian line; 

Tho? Wine, and Love, and Muſic fire, 

And crown each wiſh, each gay deſire; 
Tho? in your Woods gay Columns riſe, 
And ſeem to emulate the ſkies ; 

Tho! far-ſtretch'd Viſtas tire the ſight, 
Your Terrace ſwells a mountain's height; 
While all that's grand, or ſimply neat, 
Elyzium ſtamps upon your Seat ; 

Hither, at length, your GxAcE mult come, 
And moulder in the filent Tous; 
The ſum of all this Pomp and State, 
Shrunk into one poor, ſordid Plate, 
Which, taught to flatter, ſhall declare 
„The HIGH AND MicuTy PRINCE —lics here.“ 


THE W 


OV E, quite tir'd out with a Scol p of a wife, 


And with Mortals on earth, for ever at ſtriſe, 


Reſolv'd for the future, whene'er things went wrong, 
To lay by his Thunder, and borrow lier Tongue. 
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Occaſioned by the Death of the Author's Daugh- 
ter— a Child about four Ten old. 


Reaming Sophiſts! learned Fools! 7%, 
Farewell all! for I'll no more 
Liſten to your boaſted rules, 
Nor your labour'd Works explore. 


What the Sum of all ye teach, 
What the Balm for ev'ry ill, 
What? but, as ye fondly preach, 

Not to ſuffer — not to feel, 


Spight of this your Stoic Cant, 
I muſt feel, and ſuffer too, 

Till the pitying pow'rs relent, 
More than MazxTyRs ever knew, 


Torn for ever from my ſight, 
Lock'd in Death's embraces ſhe, © 


Clog'd thoſe eyes in endleſs night, 
Which ſhed Day on hapleſs me : 


Stay, 


Far] 

| Stay, dear flecting Spirit! ſtay — 

| Richeſt Boon to earth cer giv'n! 

But *tis paſt ſheꝰs ſnarch'd away 
Spotleſs Off ring, fit for Heav'n! 


See, oh! ſee yon falling Star, 
Mark its bright, its ſhorr-liv'd fire; 
ErarxLoTrE fo, bur brighter far, 
Did bur gitter and expire. © 


Occaſion'd 


— . —— te 


Occaſion d by I Dr. Brown's cont the aforeſaid 
Child during its Illneſs. 


AY, Bzown; for ſure thy wm mind 

| A kindred ſorrow knew, 155 

| When CrarLoTTE her ſweet breath reſign'd, 
[ And bade the world, Adieu! 7 
. | 
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In ſpight of all thy friendly care, 


R 
7 SR 


1 Didſt thou not weep to ſee 
Stern Death ſo rudely triumph there, 
And boaſt his Victory? 


Didſt thou not ſigh to think how poor 
The Leech's ſkill, how frail ! 

For what can ſave thee in that hour, 
When Art like thine can fail? 


Occaſion'd 
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AO RRC e . Kt K EN POLE K K REA 


Occaſion'd by the Death of the Author s only 
"_ about fix Years old. 


10 a 7 RO and FR it deep, 
Where my Child and I may fleep; 
Near ſome haggard, blaſted Oak, 
Where the midnight Ravens croak ; 
Or ſome nodding, frightful Cliff, 
Whence the Wretched find relief; 
Lay me down in mournful ſtate, 


Mournful as my luckleſs fate: 
Scorpion'd Furies, haſte to come, 


And with your Horrors grace my Tomb! 
Hither, ruin'd Maids, repair, 
And with your cries torment the air —— 


Here let tears of Orphans flow, 


To ſwell the dreadful pomp of woe 
Let the Mother, frantic, wild, 
Mourn her loſt, her deareſt Child, 
Sweet (i ſuch a one can be) 

As cruel Fates have torn from me — 


Then, 


14 
Then, when you ſee her boſom bare, 
Ghaſtly looks of wild Deſpair, 
View my forrow painted there. 


>. 


ALI TEATLES ECAC ALES 
On the ſame. 
usr that ſoft Frame in D be laid, 
Nor ſparkle more thoſe Eyes? 
Nor longer glow thoſe Cheeks with red 


More pure than Tyrian dies. 


* 
o 


O coward Death! thou'ſt miſs'd thy aim 


The happy Victim ſee — | 
Thy erring dart gave Life to Him, 
And only Death to me. 
n 


Occaſion'd 


Occaſioned by a Copy of Verſes * leſt 
upon the Au rTHoR's Table. 


I F evil 8 when they forſake 
| Their haunts, as Sages think, 
Scarce ever fail to leave behind 

A Curſe — they call a Stink. 


| Some good, ſome Guardian Angel thon, 


Haſt graciouſly chought we: -- 
Content and pleas'd with thy Abode, 
To Bleſs it with your Wit. 


L. PHIL E- 
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PHILEMON to FIDELIO. 
n into the Country. 


HIL S T here the tardy- moving hours I ſpend, 
Far, far from thee, my beſt, my deareſt Friend! 
Inly I pine — torn from each gay delight 
That charms the liſt'ning ear, or chears the ſight; 
The heatleſs ſun a the Birds no longer greet, 
The Herds forget to low the Flocks to bleat 
With languid gleams the ſky is ſickly'd o'er, 
And ſuff'ring Nature wears her ſmiles no more; 
To joy, to thee, to ev'ry comfort loſt, 
My Senſes, like the Stream, bound up with Froſt, — 
But warm my Farexpsate ill, that {till defies 
'The keeneſt influence of inclement ſkies; 
Blooms e'en in NoRFOLE's bleak extended plains, 
Where Winter with unbounded rigour reigns ; 
True to its ſource, and faithful to thy worth, 
Whence firſt, in early youth, it had its birth; 


This was written at THETFORD, in the laſt great froſt, Anno 
ä | | 
Ere 
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Ere FxAup's foul trade our artleſs boſoms knew, 
Our ſouls united, and our friendſhip grew; 
In the ehaſte league baſe Interęſt had no part, 
But in-born love flow'd gen'rous from the heart; 
Les, twenty rolling years of abſence prov'd, 
How ſtrong the union — and how well we lov'd 
Soon as we met (bleſs'd be th' auſpicious hour, 
That gave thy Virtues to thy Friend once more.) 
Say, didſt not thou a kindred joy receive, 
Such joy as Love and Friendſhip only give? 
O, may through life the noble ardour laſt, 
And glad the Future, as it bleſs'd the Paſt / 


More worth the tranſport that from FRIEND SHT ſprings, 
Than all the pride of STATE and pomp of KINGS: 


Its genial warmth, diffus'd thro? ev'ry ſtage, 

Inſpirits Youth, and thaws the ice of Age, 

Smooths o'er the anxious brow of deep Diſtreſs, 
Improves our Joy — and makes our Sorrow leſs —— 
Sooths the poor ſun-burnt Peaſant's ceaſeleſs toil, | 
And, ſlaves to grandeur ! makes ev'n Monarchs ſmile ; 
Uubleſs'd by FRIENDSsHTP's all-enliv'ning beams, 

| Wretched alike, a GEoRGE, and out-calt JAMES. 
Come then, my Friend, whom true to Honour's cauſe, 


No luſt of Wealth, nor wild Ambition draws ; 
FE | b 2 Whom 
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Whom Reaſon guides, whoſe rich poetic vein 
Ne'er varnifh'd Vice, nor fix'd on Worth a ſtain : 
Who, wiſely gay, enjoys the preſent hour 


No Libertine profane — nor Bigot ſour 
In Virtue bold, by no vain doubts perplex'd, 
This ſcene lives guiltleſs o'er, nor fears the next; 
Th' intrigues of State, with ſcornful eye, who views, 
Truth's honeſt plan, with ſteady zeal purſues; 
Ally'd to Peers a, and yet of manners plain, 
Conſcious of native excellence; not vain; 
Who nicely ſtill obſerves the golden mean, 
Not mad with Mirtb, nor over mop'd with Spleen; 
Whoſe claſſic taſte each genius knows to hit, 
And feafon Roman Senſe with Attic Wit. 

O, come, FIpELTo teach me to deſpiſe 
The blooming ſweets of more indulgent ſkies! 
More balmy fragrance from thy converſe flows, 
Than INDIA boaſts, or honey'd HyBLA 3 1920 
Thy ſocial ſpirit even here can warm, 
And Winter of its keeneſt rage diſarm ; 
In PHotsus ſtead, oh! dart th* enliv'ning ray, 
Diſpel this gloom of Night, and give the Day. 


a The late Honourable and Reverend Mr. As ro Ha RVEY, 


1 | CON. 
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bb SES SS 408004 
CONSOLATORY ADVCE, 


To a young Lady in Tears for the Abſence of her 
Sweet-Heart. 


Rithee dry up thy Tears, thou unreas'nable crea- 
ture; 
Nor longer complain of thy DEAREE's ill- nature! 
He has left you, tis true, but in MapGE b you may 
find him, . 
In her, he has left his own Likeneſs behind him; 
Poor Dipo, of old, wou'd have been well contented, 
If ENE As, when abſent, for whom ſhe lamented, 
Had been in a Brat © half ſo well repreſented. 
The Lady kept an Owl, 


— Si quis mihi Parvulus aulà 
Luderet EN BAS, qui te tantum Ore referret, 


Non equidem omnino capta aut deſerta viderer. | 
TR — lib. iv. 338. 


4 To 
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o a YOUNG: L-&AD-Y, 
Who inquired what another had miſcarried of, 


EAR Madam, the Thing you inquire about, 
Would puzzle the D | himſelf to find out, 


And ſay what it was —there is no one can tell 


To ſay what it was not, may be done very well ; 

Of no feminine ſort, nor of that call'd a male, 

Nor of that where both Sexes are ſaid to prevail; 

It ſhort, *twas a matter without Head or Tail: 4 
Twas a Subſtance, indeed ; that may fairly be ſaid ; 
But without form, and void, neither living nor dead : 
Something went to the making this thing of no profit; 
Twas /omet hing but then we could make nothing of it: 
And in this ſure I cannot be ſaid much to err in, 

Fiſh twas not, nor Flesh, no, nor dainty Red Herring: 
Yet ſuch were the Ladies, who flaunt at the Ring — 


Ev'n dear — N—-xxn—y F——» was once that very 
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thing. 


Upon 
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Upon Lady SaRAH C ſinging to her Lute. 


| HEN on each word the fate of AL BILoN hung 
Such was the muſic of thy FATHRR's tongue; 

So charm'd his voice, when tun'd in FxEEDoM's cauſe; 

In thine we hear, we feel what C 's Was: 

So charm'd his voice — nor was its matchleſs {kill 

More ſure to /ave, than CokLIA's now to ; 

And, oh! in vain did thy immortal Sire, 

(Whoſe mighty breaſt Roxs's genius did inſpire) 

His pow'rful, melting eloquence employ, 

To guard that Liberty, which you deftroy : 

To make us Free in vain the PaTrIorT ſtrove, 

When CokLIA dooms us to be /aves to Love. 


* 
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3. Q UA 


Sent to the Author by an unknown Hand, 


N life, if Wozs do more than Joys abound, 

Nor PAIN, with greater Goop is always crown'd, 
And often proves the lot of InxocENCE, 555 
How can its ſway, o'er all the world of Senſe, 

Be join'd with an all-gracious Providence, 
Or with that fair idea reconcil'd, | 

Which by Divines is perfect Goodneſs ſtibd; 

Tho' W:i/dom infinite may ſtill preſide, 

And each nice ſpring of this great Fabrick guide? 


ANSWER. 
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F what you ſeek be rightly underſtood, 


Ill does not on the WHOoLx prepond'cate Good, 
Or man's to blame — for Gop gave Reaſon's light 
To guide our footſteps, and direct us right: 

Is Gop to blame, becauſe, by Paſſion blind, 

Man will go wrong, and leave his Guide behind ? 
But ſay — how comes it, tho” all this be true, 
That Innocence and Vigtue ſuffer too? 

Mongſt other reaſons, reckon this for one, 

The vicious Sire oft taints a virtuous Sn — —- 
But grant they ſuffer from ſome other cauſe; 
Muſt Gop ſuſpend, or change his equal laws? 
From fix'd Decrees, to humour marq, (wer ve, 
And make us happier than the 505 def wer 2 
Beſides, the rule is falſe, to judge 'of * £ 


By what to 4s (perhaps) man ſemi 


In Pain and Poverty, 'tis often ſeen ; 5 
The wretch without — has found a heav'n within — 
Or, let the worſt of what he feels be ſaid, 
| He's ſure hereafter to be over- paid: 
Such 


* 
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Such the decrees that Juſtice muſt diſpenſe, 
And ſuch th' impartial will of Providence : 
The knot by which his Attributes is ty'd, 
No Time can ſeparate—nor Chance divide —— 
You grant his Pow'r is infinite to do; 
Then infinitely wiſe he mult be too; 
Since pow'r to act, without unerring will, 
Is but a power to act — and blunder ſtill — 
Wiſdom and Power infinite allow'd, | 
What hinders, but He's infinitely good? 


Or ſay, ye Wiſe ! for, doubtleſs, you can vel = 


How Envy can with ſuch Perfections dwell ? 


On 
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XESLESEESLESRESZESEESLESLE 
On SAPPHO and DELIA, 

Toe Poaical 'Siften; | 


W Q rival Siſters, in alternate ſtrains, 
Once charm'd with equal verſe the liſt' ning ſwains; 
Smit with their ſong, AroLLo heard — nor knew 
To whom the well-conteſted Palm was due: 
Let each, he cry'd, the Poet's honour ſhare; 
Let each, henceforth, be ev'ry Muſe's care; 
No brighter gifts can heav'n itſelf diſpence, 
Than Sarpno's ſprightly Wit, and DEL1a's modeſt 
Senſe. | | 


Occaſioned 
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Occaſioned by a poetical Apology from DeL1a, 
for not ſhewing the Author ſome Verſes ſhe 
had compoſed. 


H OW many ways does artful DELTA find 

Io captivate the Heart, and charm Mankind! 
Ah, fatal Excellence ! when thus you chuſe, 

Or kind to grant — or graceful to refuſe : 

Be this, for once, my joy — be this my pride — 
Thus to have 4% d- and thus to *ve been dend. 
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To 
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FFF 


Who had complimented the Author in Verſe, on 
: His Genius for Poetry. 


F HE world may aſk, why Sar n ſhould beſtow 

The PotT's wreath, and place it on my Brow— 
The reaſon's plain — with ſuch a Grace *twas done, 
As fix'd a brighter hauret- — on her nn. 


F 


On = — 


HE Poers bays my honour'd Brow ſhalt wear, 
Since Saypro's hand has plactd the Laurel there 3 ; 
Dack i in themſelves, thus meaner Planets flute, * 
But owe their luſtre to a Source vine. 


A SICK-BED SOLILOQUY. 


"TJ IS well, I long to be releas'd, 

With joy I wait my doom, 
Eager to mingle with the bleſs'd, 
And taſte a life to come. 


Too long I've mourn'd this painful ſcene 
Of Noiſe, and Guilt, and Folly, 
Where heartſome Mirth is Madneſs ſeen; 

And Wiſdom, Melancholy. 


Where pigmy Sczence, loud and vain, 
Diſtracts the doubtful mind; 

Where Truth all labour to attain, 
But few muſt hope to find. 


The Good we covet, ſure to mils, 
We weep the 1!ls we fear; 
Deluſive all our hopes of Bl:/5, 


Our Grzefs alone ſincere. 
Not 


1 1 
Not ſo, my Soul! where ſhortly thou 
Thy Taſk t' explore — thy Bliſs to know 
The Source of Life and Light. 


There TzxuTH, with ever-open face, 
Thy raviſh'd eyes ſhall ſee : 

Hop to FxvuiTion ſhall give place, 
And Dou to CERTAINTY. 


There, thro? Eternity's wide round, 
No Ils ſhalt thou deplore, 
No Enmity ſhall ever wound, 

Nor Friendſhip cheat thee more. 
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8 E E how yon happy creature mounts and ſings, 

And times his diſtant notes with equal wings! 

In motion, like the twinkling of a ſtar, 'F 

The tow'ring object trembles in the air; 

Claps his glad wings, and in the azure ſkie 

Buries the Speck, and leaves my fainting eye; 

Breathleſs, and tired now, his ſpirits fail —— 

See! how he downward darts to-yonder vale! 
Happieſt of earthly creatures! oh, that! 

Had wings like thee! — like thee could upward fly! 

Bleſs'd be the means our great CREATOR gave, 

Our fouls ſhall more exalted ftations have; 

| This only diff”rence will the flight attend 

We ſhall mount too — but never more deſcend. 


4 I have taken the liberty to inſert the above beautiful deſcription, 
without any other claim to the merit of it, than that of being very 
nearly related to its AuTaoR, whole leaſt excellence was a natural 
genius for Poetry ; of which this will, I flatter myſelf, be deemed no 
inelegant ſpecimen by thoſe readers who have a true taſte for ſuch 
compoſitions. | ; 


THE 
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THE AUTHOR'S LAST SHIPT. 


Inſcribed to the R. H. Sir R. W. 


ON G have I courted you in Metre, 
Not lyric D'urety cer fung ſweeter; 
i've ply'd you long with Odes and Ballads, 
Enough to've fill'd ten Tinkers Wallets : 
In Dedications ſmooth and ample, | 
Have cry'd you up beyond Example, 
And {hewn that all who went before y', 
(How fam'd. ſoe'er in ancient ſtory,) 
Ev'n CEciL, BURRLEIGH, SOMERS too, 
Were little more than Types of you; 


From each have cull'd whar's choice and rare, 


And made it fit you to a hair | 


Your Enemies (for I preſume. 
That ev'n your Hoxouk may have /ome) 
i 


I've 


ey "IN me 
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Pre ventur'd freely to beſpatter 
(Or right, or wrong, it is no matter) 
Such arrant Knaves and Fools have ſhewn 'em, 
Their deareſt Friends wou'd ſcarcely own 'em; 
Proving as clear as is the light, 
(In hopes to gain your Favour by't), 
That were you once to ſtoop to Fate, 
(Ol be it very, very late!) 
Or Faction's rage in evil hour, 
To ſtrip you of your Staff of pow'r, 
Nothing cou'd ſave us from Undoing, 
But all muſt run to Rack and Ruin. 
If Wags ſhould cry « Well, Jack, what gain, 
« For all this Labour of the brain? 
„ What, tickling {till the MinisTER, 
In Verſe and Proſe, yet ne'er the near, 


« Promis'd, and fool'd from day to day —— 2” 
What wou'd your Hoxovn have me ſay ? 


CONE 
Xp 
** 
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Toa YOUNG (( 


From the Country, deſiring her to buy ſome 
Muſlin for the Author. 


EAR Miss, when next you ſhall repair 
To ſhop of modiſh Milliner, | 
Remnants to buy, or learn the art, 
By pinch of coif, to fire the heart; 
With bits of ribband, patches, lace, 
How beſt to ſet your SunDar's face, 
(Deſtruction ſure to ogling ſpark, 
Or Squire's ſon, or Lawyer's clerk ;) 


Pleaſe to procure, for purpoſe fit, 
Some Muſlin (if you ſuch can get), 


Enough to make (Heaven guard my weaſen!) 


Twelve Cravats for this Winter ſeaſon : 


Four muſt be ſuperfine and nice, 


The others of a middling price; 


For till *ris Policy, you know, 
To've this for Uſe, and that for Shew. 


M 2 | Now, 
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Now, Miss, in terms ſo neat and ſpruce, 
_ Ip Were to do as others uſe, 
| I ſhou'd conclude this hubble-bubble, 
With aſking pardon for this trouble, 
And (for God knows there's nothing in it) 


Repent to /in again next minute —— 
Cry up your Zeal to ſerve your friends, 


And all to gain your 22 ends; 


Declare (if any can believe me) 


How much it does concern and grieve me, 
Moments to waſte in my affairs, 

More precious than another's Years; 
But, what is true, and moſt expedient, 


Is, that I am your moſt obedient. 


Oc. Oc. Oc. 


e 
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On 


On the White Standard being taken from the 
French, at the Battle of Dettingen, June 16, 


1743. 


Vicem gerit ILLE tonantis, 


7 F G1awTs, ſons of earth! once vainly ſtrove 
To match their ſtrength againſt the arm of JovE, 
 AvevsTus* wrath, proud Louis! ceaſe to dare, 


2 


Nor wage with BRTITONSs ſuch unequal war: 

Alike *tis Fate, when darted from the ſkies, 

Or hurl'd from GzoxGe's hand the forked Lightning 
flies. e 


SS SS 


To. the K I _N 


Requeſting his Return to ENGLAND, 


In Imitation of the Vth Ode of the IVth Book of 
Horact — Ad Auguſtum. 


UARDIAN of the Britiſh iſle ! 
Oh! too long thy loſs we mourn —— 
Spare the routed GavL awhile, 


Haſte, AvGusTvs ! haſte, return. 


Riſe, oh, riſe! diſpel our night, 
Dart once more th'auſpicious ray; 

Faintly chear'd by Pfokzus' light, 
ALB10N bleſs with brighter Day. 


See the Mother's ſtreaming eyes, 
Fix'd upon the winding ſhore 


Give me back my Son — ſhe cries —— 


Heav'n! my long-loſt Son reſtore! 


Anxious thus, to Jov we bend, 
Proſtrate thus thy People ſee; 
Such the Pray'rs to Heav'n we ſend, 


Such the Vows we make for THEE, 
| Here 
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Here ten thouſand Harveſts riſe, 
Grateful to the jocund ſwain ; 
Tow'ring there, our Navy flies; 
Prride and terror of the main. 


While AvGusTvs lives to lead 
BRTITALIN s hardy ſons to war, 
Who the faithleſs Gavr can dread, 


Who the haughty SraniarD fear? 


MiLLIoOoNsõ, in thy aid ſecure, 

_ Hourly bleſs thy gentle ſway; 

Pleas'd they ev'ry toil endure, 
And in bumpers crown the day. 


Thee, AuGusTus! as a God, 
Midſt profuſe libations fing —— 


Rapr'rous, in the lofty ode, 
Hail thee, HERO, FarHER, KING! 


Late thy glorious race be run, 


Long to us ſuch Joys be giv'n 
Night and morn we beg this Boon ; 
This is all we aſk of HEAVEN, 
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Occaſioned by her ſending the AUTHOR a Piece 
of Bridal-Cake. Sept. 16, 1743. 


HE BRIDAL-CakE you lately ſent, 
(Thanks, Map AM, for the compliment) 
Which, under P:/low duly laid, 
Turns to a Wife the dreaming Maid, 
And, by the ſame inchanting force, 
Makes Huſbands of old Batchelors, 
Giving, as he or ſhe requires, 
The object of their heart's deſires, 
Had no effe& upon my brain, 
Nor gave me either Joy or Pain ; 
But quite inſenſible I lay, 
Like lumpiſh Log, till break of day; 
A ſecond night I try'd its pow'r, 
But ſlept profoundly, as before ; 


A third too paſs'd—— the morning came ——- 
The Night, the Morning 


To what fuch ſtrange Reverſe is owing, 
May next, perhaps, be worth the ſhewing, 


juſt the ſame. 


Tor 


wt 
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For haply, without helps from Learning, 
It may be paſt ev'n your Diſcerning, 


Now ſage Pr1iLosoPHERs remark 
Who deal in matters wond'rous dark, 
And cap you inſtances a Thouſand, 
Which beſt explain, when fitly choſen) 
That like eſfe&ts not always ſpring, 
Tho? from the very ſelf-ſame thing, 
But differ widely in their natures, 
As ® Hogs /hou?d do from Human Creatures; 
Thus Ice diſſolves (which ſomewhat odd is) 
By Heat, which hardens other bodies; 
Thus TauxnDER, while it clears the Air, 
Shall turn your Ale to Vinegar. 
And make what had no Foulneſs in it, 
As thick as Muſtard in a minute; 
Thus Bixcn (that friend to human reaſon! 
If well apply'd, at early ſeaſon, 
So efficacious found to teach, 
Beyond the utmoſt pow'r of ſpeech) 
Shall ſometimes fail, do what you will, 
And Numys— ſhall be a BLocKHEAD ſtill. 


2 Anatomiſts have obſerved an exact Reſemblance in the inſide of 
a Hog and that of a Man, | 
Juſt 
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Juſt ſo— what works upon the Fancy 
Of Dick, and Tow, and Prus, and Nancy, 
And makes 'em taſte, as they were real, 
Joys which (God knows) are but ideal, 
By ſympathetic force impreſſing, 
Or this or that imagin'd Bleſſing, 
Exerts its magic pow'r in vain 
Upon the minds of Þ marry'd men. 

Yet ſtill, my Musx the praiſe ſhall ſing, 
Of Caxe that's drawn thro' e WE DDING-RING, 
Which can ſuch various gifts employ, 
To lull our Cares— or crown our Joy. 


bd The Author had been married ſome years. 

© 'The cuſtom 1s for the Bride to draw a piece of it ſeveral times 
through her Ring, which is W W to endue it with won- 
derful Virtues. 
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Abyick to a PAINTER, 


On drawing a Young Lady's Picture. 


ASH LIuNERI if thou dar'ſt to trace 


The beauties of CLEORàA“ꝰs face, 

With artful peneil, ſtrive to mix 
The various charms of either ſex ; 
For, ah! believe, thou'lt never find 
Such graces in all woman- kind: 
One ſex alone is much too poor 
To furniſh out the boundleſs ſtore. 

Let manly Judgment, Senſe, and Wit, 
Upon her ſolid Brow be writ: 
Here virgin Modeſty diſcloſe, 
There blend the Lily and the Roſe; 
Be there, by heav'nly touch expreſs'd, 
The downy Softneſs of her Breaſt; 
Nay, or the piece will never do, 
Its Whiteneſs muſt be pencil'd too; 
Tho? VENUs' doves are not ſo fair, 


Nor half ſo ſoft the vernal air: 


All 
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All Nature muſt with Art combine, 
To make it like her/elf, divine. 


But wou'dſt thou top the Painter's part, 
And make us wonder at thy Art, 


Copy Cr.eora from my heart ; 


For ſhe her/elf is not more fair, 
Than Love has drawn her image there. 


A PR O- 
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To the Opera of RosamonD, as it was performed 
in a Private Family. 


O ſcene to- night your fixd Attention draws, 
Of Caro bleeding in his country's cauſe; 


No ſhackled BA AZE T, with impious rage, | 
Mouths at his fate, and ſhakes our humble ſtage —— 
No ſuff ring Innocence bids Virtue weep, 

lull you faſt aſleep —— 


Nor whining Heroes 

And yet fo moving is our well-wrought ditty, 

Your Terror *twill excite, as well as Pity : 

No feign'd Cataſtrophe, but real woe, | 

Such as drew tears —— five hundred years ago. 
Relentleſs, fierce, an ELEANoR appears, 

While RosamonD, with eyes brim-full of tears, 


Her unavailing hands for mercy rears 
In Youth and Beauty's prime condemn'd to prove 
The ſharpeſt ſtings of lawleſs, guilty love. 

Such is the TREAT to which you're all invited, 
Nor, for its Aurhok's ſake, ſhou'd it be ſlighted; 
| Rich 
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Rich the Repaſt, the niceſt judge muſt own, 
Coo#d by the genius of an App1s0N. 
No kind Indulgence need we aſk to-night, 
Cou'd we but act, as well as he cou'd write; 
But though each line of that fam'd Bard fo terſe is — 
He, once, as well as [— made d Nonſenſe Verſes ; 


At Excellence arriv'd by ſlow degrees, 
Doubtful of Fame, he ſtrove, like us, to pleaſe; *': 


Weak was his flight, and rude his firſt eſſay, 


Till bolder Pinions wing'd him on his way; 
So we — from low en may hope to riſe, 


Soar to his pitch and n the ſkies. 


a * by a young Gendenan who had bein a Weſtminſter 
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N CE more fair Rosa ovp ſtarts up before y'— 
What think you of her diſmal, diſmal ſtory? 

One hour, in HE NR“ s arms — all briſk and airy — 
The next, a ſilent Ghoſt in CHaroN's wherry; 
From Life and Love for ever doom'd to part, 
UnrivalPd miſtreſs of a Monarch's heart; 
A hapleſs victim to the frantic ſpleen 
Of a revengeful, furious, jealous Queen. 
From jealouſy cou'd Bow'r or Knighthood ſcreen us, 
How much good Love might have been ſhar'd between, 

mar 5 
But ELEANOR, the vines mazes paſt, 
. Spight of Sir TxusTy, found me out at laſt ; 
At one rude blow my gaudy Schemes did croſs, 
And ſure — no Sꝛbeetmeat e er had ſourer Sauce. 
When bath'd in Tears I quaff d the deadly Bowl, 
Did it not pierce you to the very ſoul ? 
Or, with a prudiſh Matron's haughty air, 
Did you not triumph o'er th* unhappy fair? 

Conſcious 
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Conſcious yourſelves of no ſuch lip, or failing, 


Proclaim your Innocence by downright railing? 
And, hugely tickled with the deep diſtreſs, | 
Cry Filthy Harlot! ſhe deſery'd no leſs — 
As if fair Virtue ne'er eres her Throne, : 
Nor boaſts her ſway, but in a heart of Stone. 
Periſh that Thought ! and let your Sighs declare 
This circle as compaſſionate as fair; 
Like Heav'n, with Pity let your Boſoms melt, 
And ſpare the Guilty — tho” you loath the Guilt, 
[ Going off the age, returns again. 

But hold — the Moxar, like friend BavEs's PLoT, 
The cream of all, Pd quite and clean forgot. 

MalpENs, beware — guard well your eaſy Hearts 
Nor play too idly with Love's treach'rous Darts; 
Warn'd by my Fate, let each ſoft Virgin pray 
For ſome kind Sweetheart — in an hone/? Way — 
Be chaſte, as fond, nor ever deign to ſhine 
That Wretch in State, a guilty ConcusiNE ; 
Thoſe who for Pomp or Pleaſure Virtue barter, 
Like RosaMonD,—will find they've caught a Tartar. 
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XESTESLEESEESEESL ESL XLE 


To CLARISSA, on parting. 


Now'ſt thou—the widow'd TuxTLE's moan, 
| Plaintive, cheerleſs, left — alone; | | 
How the tender MoTHER grieves, 
When her only Son ſhe leaves, | 
Bound for India's fartheſt coaſt, | ) + 
How her anxious Soul is toſt ! | ( 

What her laviſh Tears expreſs, | 
In the deep, the fond diſtreſs! _ | . | 
Can the Miſer's Grief be told, | 
Plunder'd of his darling Gold; 

Or the Anguiſh of the heart, 

When the Soul and Body part; 

Or the tortures Wretches know, 
Doom'd to endleſs pains below; 

Then, CLARISs A, you may tell 

What my throbbing Heart muſt feel, 
When I bid thoſe Eyes — Farewell! 
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R O L O GWE, 


To the Ro YAL CoNnveRrT®, ſpoken by the 
AUTHOR, in the Character of ARIBERT. 


FT has the Muſe her ſacred lyre eſſay'd, 
And to the view majeſtic ſcenes diſplay'd; 
In Lights and Shades diſclos'd the various draught, 
While each from each new warmth and vigour caught; 
A TAMERLANE, ſublime in guiltleſs ſtate, 
In valour, wiſdom, as in goodneſs great; 
A BAZ ET, whoſe fierce, tumultuous ſoul, 


No reaſon could perſuade, no pow'r controul ; 


In milder ſtrains the ſame great Genius b tries, 


To call the ſofter Paſſions to your eyes; 


With Sighs humane to ſwell each gen'rous breaſl, 


He ſhews you Truth and Innocence diſtreſs'd ; 


Can ARIBERT your Pity fail to move, 


"So ſharpeſt trials refolute to prove, 


Ev'n Racks, and Death itſelf, unſhaken in his love? 


Acted many years ago at Earl C—'s in H re — when 
the AUTHOR was very young. 
d Mr, Rowe. | 
Can 
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Can ETHELINDa's courage fail to charm, 
To raiſe, t'inſpire, to animate, to warm? 

The HEROINE ſee the glorious cauſe maintain, 

And Crowns and Life, exchang'd for Faith diſdain ! 

If high-wrought Characters, like theſe, expreſs 

Frail Nature in too bright, too rich a dreſs, 

Beyond the life, if to your dazzled eyes, 

Virtue, and Truth, and Chriſtian Courage riſe; 

In your own BRTTAIN ſee the wonder ſhine, 


A bright original, no leſs divine! 
Behold a Princeſs ©, (whom with pride we own,) 
Barter'd for Faith, reject th? Imperial Crown ; 
Then when you trace through each exalted page, 
The CaxoLina of a former age, 

Think but her Beauty, Virtue, Faith like ours, 
(The nobleſt pattern of the forming pow'rs,) 
No more your wonder AxIBERT ſhall claim, 0 
Who, urg'd by Hzav'n, avow'd ſo juſt a flame, 
Nor think to DEATH the chace too far purſu'd, 

When VIRTUE in fo bright a Form he view'd. 


© Afterwards Queen CaroLiNE. 


© 
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Spoken by Lake 8. C. in the Character of 
ETHETLIN DA. 


O now alls over — and my Heart's at eaſe —— | 
My Love, Grief, Rage, Hope, Fear, and Pity ceaſe b 
All my tumultuous paſſions now are o'er, 


And even AxziztrT's d belov'd no more. 
What think you of the fond, the faithful creature ? 


You'll cry, 'tis tuff! — there's no ſuch thing in nature— 


Yes, ſuch a Wight hiſtoric pages ſhew 
Bur then it was ſome Centuries ago: 
Poor man! he liv'd in an unpoliſh'd time, 

When Love and Conſtancy were deem'd no Crime ; 4 
It had been ſtrange, yes, very ſtrange indeed, . 
Had he been ovE of our more poliſh'd breed; 

Who, to the laſt, ev'n hugg'd the marriage-fetter —— 


No wonder — a rude Saxon — knew no better — 
Whoſe Heart, wrong-principled in NATURE's ſchool, 
Free from Diſguiſe, follow'd her eaſy rule; 


4A very near relation acted the part. Fre 
82 rom 
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From hence, unpractis'd in Deceit, we find, | 
That when he ſwore, he lov'd — he ſpoke his mind — 
Nor meant it in our faſhionable ſenſe, 
Indifference. 


We're ſo refin'd, that ev'ry day we ſee 


Whoſe raging Love implies 


Men fear, betray, and call it — Gallantry. 
O truſt them not, ye Fair! be timely wife, 


Leſt to their arts you fall a Sacrifice 
Let the ſpruce Ideot twirl his clouded cane, 

And glare in rich embroidery in vain ; 

Unmov'd behold the terrors of his Hat, 

Nor fall a Victim to the lac'd Cravat; | 
The modern Youth, who flaunts it in the Ring e, 

: (An am'rous, well-dreſs'd, courteous empty thing, ), 
Follows you up and down from Par# to Play, 

Swears he ſcarce breathes without you, night nor day 


Obſequious, in each word he mimicks Yun, 


Tis hot — he ſwelters — cold — he freezes too 
To ſhew he's parts, he aims at being wwtty, 

Then - Demmee, Madam! you're confounded pretty — 
With head reclin'd, the powder'd Fepling ſighs, 
Oh, theſe eyes! 


And, in a dying tone, cries 


© In Hyde Park the Beau Monde made their appearance, in theſe 
days, every evening, but more particularly on Sundays. 
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The ſmooth-ſac'd Lover at your feet behold, 
He doats on you—take heed—he means your Gold = 
Gold is his goddeſs, and that once attain'd, 
Too ſoon you'd find his love for Tou was feign'd—— 
His Truth would not like ARIBERT's appear, 
Who, by his actions, ſhew'd himſelf ſincere ; 
For he, good man! ev'n riſqu'd his very life, 
Refus'd a crown — and all — to fave his Wife ; 
For the dear cauſe was racks and torture proof, 
And when condemn'd to die — he ſtood it buff — 
If each new-fangled Huſband prov'd like this, 
Marriage would be, indeed, a ſtate of Blifs, 
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BARTON 


BARTON M E E RI 
OR, : 

The SUFFOLK GARLAND. 
[Anno 1745. 


I. 


E T doggrel Poets, one and all, 
Reſound the praiſe of Hou HTON HALL, 


Or EvsToxE — ſeat of noble Peer 
PII ſing the praiſe of — BaRTrON MEER. 


II. 


Woods, gardens, groves, (th' eternal themes, 
Of Bard who ſips PrerIAn ſtreams) 


Make PARADISE thro'out the year, 
And give the prize to RARTON MEER. 


* 


Seat of WE NTwoRTH O DIARNE, Eſq. 


N 4 III. But 
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|| | 
No longer gaping crouds ſhall go 
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But all with eager haſte repair 
To feaſt each ſenſe - — at BARTON MEER. 
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IV. 
What tho' no antique Statue grace; 
Nor Temples conſecrate the place; 


La” 


— —— , 
* 


None can ſuch uſeleſs pomp revere, 
Who taſte the ſweets of 


— 2 
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; Y * 
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BARTON MEER. 


—— "7 


—_ 


V, 
Its owners, affable and free ; 


(Such owners you ſhall ſeldom ſee) 
With open ſmiles and heartſome cheer, 


Make ſorrow glad at — BARTON MEER 


— 4s . We 
c 


— 


VI. 
Or laugh, or ſing, or talk, or play, 
Or walk, or ride, to paſs the day —— 
Probatum eft — you can't be freer, 
9 Than you may be at — BARTON MEER. 


ys Duke of NewcasTLE's ſeat. Lord COBHA M's. 


9 VII. No 
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VII. 
No noiſy mirth, nor froward ſpleen, 
Intrude to mar the bliſsful ſcene; 
No matrimonial ſtrife is here, 


BARTON MEER. 


To wound the peace of 


VIII. 
No party feuds, nor foul debate 
About the army, church or ſtate; 


Whether we've peace or war next year, 
Is much the ſame at — BARTON MEER. 


IX. 
Happy the man, and he alone, 
He who can call ſuch joys his own, 
Who from life's troubl'd ſea can ſteer, 
And end his days at — BARTON MEER. 


- hs 
When ENGLISsHMEN no more complain, 
When VIRTUE dwells in DrvuRY-LANE; 
Then ſhall my Muſe this theme forbear, 
Nor ling the praiſe of —— BaxTox MEER. 
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FTC 
B ARD US and BIB L Io. 


Apoetical Dialogue between the -AuTHoR and 
his BooKSELLER *, [Anno 1742.] | 


7 


— = Mutato nomine, de te 
Tabula narratu ————— 


B AR D US. 
O W comes it, BiBLto, that *mong all 
The traſh that lumbers up your ſtall, 
State-Trials, reams of muſty comment, | 
Plain Expoſitions of no momen | 
Your HoparTs, SIDERFINS and Crooks k, 
That fright young ſtudents with their looks, 
State Pamphlets, Anſwers and Replies, 
Stuff'd with ſtate ribaldry and lies; 


i hope this will not be underſtood as meant to caſt a general re- 
flexion upon the Trad: itſelf. — Whoever is the leaſt acquainted with 
Meflieurs S—NDBVY, D—DsL—y, B=—cx—r, and ſome others, 
muſt know them to be much ſuperiour to ſuch i//;bera/ practices | 
Beſides, the AuTHorR would ſcorn to ſport with, and defame the 
characters of a ah, Fraternity, becauſe a few ſcabby Sheep may be 
found amongſt them, —— | 

E Reporters of Law Caſes. —— 


Romances 
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Romances, Novels, Charges l, Plays, | 
With nameleſs, dull El Czteras, 
My works alone, neglected lie? 
Say — honeſt BIBLIo! tell me why? 


B IB LI O. 
Nor new, nor intricate the caſe, 
What I foreſaw is come to paſs : 
I told you, Sir, write e' er ſo well, 
Such fort of works would never ſell ; 
Were Port to riſe once more to light, 
Or Sw1rT * regain his wits, and write —— 
Each ſcrap of theirs would ſell — you'll ſay — 
No, Sir, they'd hardly live a day; 
Taxes and Gaming run ſo high, 
They drain our cuſtomers quite dry; 
Then, Twelve and Sixpence n is a ſum 
For PoE TRV, that ſtrikes them dumb; 
There's modeſt Youns o, with all his ſenſe, 
Ne'er riſes now *bove eighteen pence ; 


i To Grand ſis delivered at Hicks's Ha!l by Sir Jon Gux- 
sox, and other worſhipful chairmen.— 

m Dr. Swir r was, at the time of writing this, a lunatick. 

n Alluding to the Norfolt Miſcellany in two vol. 8vo, publiſhed by 
the AuTHoR of theſe Poems, and firſt fold 7 at that price; but after- 
wards at 10 s. the Set. 


»The Night Thoughts were ſold, in parts, at 1 $i ms 


Let 
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Yet Hawk Ixs (who ſhould know) complains 
The Night Thoughts lie upon his hands : 


Tho? Alma Mater's ſelf unites 
To ſpread abroad what THou So writes; 


Tho' DopsLEx puffs among the great, 
The poem which he ſcrawl'd of late; 


Were Thoupso to be ſick to-morrow, 
He'd find, believe me, to his ſorrow, 


He ſcarce had clear'd, think what you will, 
Enough to pay for draught and pill. — 
Such now the taſte of this dull town, 
Nothing but Politics go down; 
Serious remarks on this or that 

Ne change, or buſtle in the ſtate; 
Sober advice to — you know who, 


Or Tales from CHINA and Pzxv: 

Your Puzzles a, and Dutch Reaſoners, 
All writ by paltry Garretteers, 

Who have — or ought to loſe their ears — 
Riddles, conundrums, and ſuch ſtuff, 

Shall paſs —and ſell you well enough. 


M. A. of Queen's College, Oxon, whoſe Poem, intitled Sickneſs, 
was publiſhed in ſeparate books, at 1s, 6d. each. 


1 Two Grubſtreet pamphlets thus intitled, —— _ 


BARDUS. 


11 
B AR D Us. 
BiBL10! proceed — and ſpeak your mind — 
You've other reaſons ſtill behind ; 


There's ſomething more, my life on't, Rill — 
You could — but care not to reveal. 
BIBLIO, 
There is, Sir, it muſt be confeſs'd, 
And weighter much than all the reſt : 
Since then you urge me to declare, 
The naked truth of this affair. 
The ſecret, in a word, lies here. 
Few are ſo ignorant not to know, 
That [ntre/t governs high and low; 
We agents in the world of letters, 
Are humble copies of our betters ; 
While faithfully we but purſue, 
The ſelf-ſame track which others do; 
Our court contentions are but races =” 
*Twixt thoſe who're in — and cut of places; 
The Lawyer wrangles, all agree, 
Not for his Client, but the Fee; 


"Tis 
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"Tis with a ſelfiſh view of gain, 
That ſleepleſs Authors rack their brain; 
While we, with juſt the ſame intention, 
Trade with the fruits of their invention; 

Nor muſt they hope to win applauſe, 
If, client· like, they ſtarve the caufe : 
For *tis not what you Wirs can write, 
But what we Book SELLERS get by” , 
That recommends the fav'rite piece, 


And gains it credit, more or leſs; _ 
Nor can its worth be ever known, 3 


While we agree to cry it down. 
BARDUS. 


BIBLIo, from what you now relate, 
1 men a R Ar. 


Like * 


BIBLIO, 


This, Sir, your own experience teaches, 
Beyond the power of words and ſpeeches ; 
Tho' ſure the caſe is plain enough; 

Nor wants it much ſubſtantial proof; "2h 
Few of the craft will croud their ſhelves 


With Authors printing for themſelves ; 
| And 
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And fewer ſtill are to be found, | 
Who'll take — three ſhillings in the pound — 
Think you that LinToT * was content 
With profit leſs than — cert. per cent.? 
Had Toxson * jok'd with Minifters, 
Had TonsoN's Fi been cloſe as Tours? 

But now, for ſake of argument, 
Suppoſe the BookSELLER content; 


That you have hit the Reader's goùt 
*Tis well — but this will never do, 
Unleſs you ſuit his Pocket too; 
You'll find his ſtomach plaguy nice, 
Unleſs you tempt him with a price; 
This OsBorxz t knows, who beſt of any 
Can ſhift, and turn the ready penny; | 
OsBoRNE, mongſt other quaint devices, 
Carves out his authors into ſlices; 
Weekly preſents a bill of fare, 
To ev'ry loving cuſtomer ; 

r The late Mr. BERNARD LinToy. 

Old Jacos Toxson, who publiſhed the Tatlers, &c. a great fa- 

vourite of the wits and people of all ranks and degrees, in Queen 


Anne's time — _ 
T. OsBoRnE, Bookſeller in Gray's Inn, who, at this time, pub. 


liſhed the Modern Hiftory, the Harleianu Miſcellany, &c. in weekly 
RO at 6d, 18. each, — 


6 | And 
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And earns you by this weekly dealing, 
Not leſs than Sixpence in a Shilling; 
His art in diſhing out a book, | 
The ſame as that of crafty Cook, 
Who, to invite the hungry gueſt, 
Nicely apportions out the feaſt ; 

And from one joint, ſet forth to view, 
Is ſure to make the price of fo. 


BARDUS. 


Enough, enough tis very clear, 
Pye had the wrong ſow by the ear — 
But ſay, what urg'd you to comply 
With terms you get ſo little by, | 
Who knew as well all this, and more, 


As any now, or heretofore ? 


BIBLIO. 


Why, times are hard — the gain, tho? ſmall, 


Is better ſtill, than none at all — 
But 'tis bad Policy in you 

To drive ſuch bargains as you do: 
For, faith, our tribe are juſt ſuch things 


Jo AUTHORS — as you Bards to KinGs, 
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"Tis we who mult your worth proclaim, 
"Tis we who u ſave or damn your fame ; 
We've arts to check, or force a trade, 
Juſt as we happen to be paid; 
For twelve pence more on ev'ry ſett, 
PII undertake to ſerve you yet; 
Tho” now Tve hardly fold a ſcore, 


Pll get a thouſand off or more. 


BARDUS. : 
So this, or that, let authors chuſe, 
& 7 croſs you win, and pile we loſe 15 
Rather than thus ignobly treat, 
Rather than hae, that you may eat, 
Fil turn QUack, CoNJRER, STROLLER, Piur, 
Make mouſe-traps, matches, or beat hemp, 
Or eaſe my GExius (when it itches 
To write) by ſcribbling dying ſpeeches, 
Strange wonders, murders, apparitions, 
Which readers ſuit of all conditions ; 


u A cant phraſe for crying down an anther? 5 ages who preſumes 


to maintain his own property, by not parting with his copy at _ 


mou they are pleaſed to ſet upon it. 


O | Which 
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Which Bride well BEss, with voice ſo ſweet, 
Shall nightly ſcream thro' ev'ry ſtreet, 
Thus paſs the remnant of my days, 
Secure of Bread, tho? loſt to Praiſe, 


As much as * He who wears the bays. 


* COLLEY CIE BER, Poet Laureate. 
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CRCHCICICICUCNENCHCI CHCA NCI I IAC ER 
A DB 
Between Dr. NITRE and Dr. SuBLIMATE. 
SCENE, BaTsox's Corrtt-HousE. 


Non noſtrum eft, inter vos, tantas componere IT Es. 
VIRG. Ecl. 


DR. SUB. 


JOcT ox, your hand how fares it wi'y'? 
I'm not a little glad to fee y 


And, ſince we're opportunely met, 
Let's have a friendly tete à tete. 


"Tis not long ſince that you and J, 
Who lord it o'er the FacuLTy, 
Were call'd upon, with joint endeavour, 


To club our wits, and cure a Fever 
We hit on very dift*rent ſchemes, 
But both agreed — to cry down JAuESs TJ. 

To whoſe Powders the healths of mankind are more indebted 


(in FEVERISH diſorders particularly) than to any other ſimple or com- 
pound en in the whole Materia Medica. 
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By ror I ſought the point to gain; 
You choſe the cooLING REGIMEN ; 
Whole virtues, Doctor, will, I fear, 
Soon colt your luckleſs Patient dear. 


DR NIN 


Why, Doc ron, trorh, I cannot ſay 
I have much hopes of him to-day 


But, ſpite of NITRE's pow'rful aid, 
The Debt of nature muſt be paid 
Vain are the med'cines we apply, 

All muſt die —— 
And This you kuow as well as I. 


Doctor and PATIENT 


1 R. 8 U B. 


Tis true - but in a caſe ſo nice, 
You ſhou'd have follow'd my advice 
CooLExs, I told you, wou'd not do, 


Which All who take have cauſe to rue. 


 CooLERs will never quench the fire, 


They only make it flame the higher —— , 
CorD1aLs alone can damp its rage; 


CorDIaLs its fervour beſt aſſuage —— 


_ Theſe 


VERIES, LE 
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Theſe 2 venti/ate and cool the blood, 


Nor is their force to be withſtood. — 

ART teaches thus, in REeasoN's ſpite, 

And long experience ſhews it right.. 

That thread-bare Axiom I deſpiſe 

(AxIoms will never make us wile) 

Of Things being cur'd by CoxTRARAIES“ ——' 
Sacred, indeed, thro' Ages paſt, 
But clearer light ſprung up at laſt. F 


DR. N I I. 


If this be an eſtabliſh'd TRHEsIͤ, 
NEWSRAMu , thy engines break to pieces! 
For henceforth be it underſtood 

Your Gimcracks do more HARM than good, 


DR. SUB. 


Doc ron, Concluſions ſuch as theſe 
Don't follow from the Premiſes : 


z Dr. Sus. may ſeem in this to be a little paradoxical, the diſtin» 
guiſhing characteriſtic of moſt great geniuſes Such doctrine was 
unknown to HieyocRaTEs; but it muſt likewiſe be confeſſed that 
"tis to time, and even to chance, we owe our moſt important Disco- 


One of the firſt inventors of Fize-Excines, 


O 3 That 
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Nor is that Log1c worth a louſe, 


Which proves a Man to be a Hovsst,—— 
Had I not found a better clue, 

Nor deign'd blind Rx ASO to purſue, 

I ſhou'd have known no more than You : 
But while Dame NATuRE is my guide, 

I laugh at ev'ry rule beſide. 


DR. NI I. 


So then, a FEvex to aſſuage, 
And check at once its boiling rage, 
Inſtead of cool PTYsAN or GLYSTER, 


"Tis LIQUID FIRE you adminiſter. —= 
If ſuch as theſe be NATuRE's rules, 


* 


Then RADPCIIF FE, Syp'NHA N, FREIND, were fools, 


„1 


DR. SU}. 
That DocToxs differ is well known, 
And even to a proverb grown; 


But, tho' you wrangle e'er ſo long, 


Their being right don't prove me wroug ——- 


What now is a SPEctF1c found, 


Haply hereafter ſhall loſe ground; 


And 
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And cooling med'cines in a Fever 
Be juſt as much in vogue as ever 
Nay, to be candid, I will own 
The feats that ſometimes theſe have done —— 
But tis not GALLANTRT, I trow, 


By STRATAGEM to rout the foe; 

To ſhun him in the open field, 

And thus, by FRAup, to make him yield —— 
P11 ne'er by Sar the fort command, 


But bravely ſtorm it SWORD IN HAND. | 


DR. NIT. 
DocrTox, if ſuch your practice be, 
We ſhortly may expect to ſee 
A TREATISE, making it as clear 
As you and I are ſitting here, 
That, maugre all miſtaken notions 
Of Baxx decoctions, and ſuch potions, 
SnNow-BaLLs b the cafe will ſureſt hit, 
And ſooneſt ſtop - an AG uE Fir —— 


d Dr. NitRE's SARCASM is not fo groſs or extravagant as at firſt 
ſight it may appear to be; for to ſhew what ABsURDIT1Es ingenious 
men may ſometimes be betray'd into, that noted Phyſician and Na- 
turaliſt, the late Dr. WoopwarD (probably as great an enemy to 
YowirTs as Dr. Sus. is to CooLers) was ſaid to have invented a 
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Nor ſhou'd I marvel much to hear 


Of Colics cur'd with— BoTTLED BEER - 

And Heart-burns eas'd — with VINEGAR. 
DR. SUB. 

Such language, DocTox, 's out of ſeaſon; 

This is to rally, not to reaſon. 

Such arguments I'd fcorn to uſe ; 


There's no true SCIENCE in ABUSE.- 
So 'tis high time, and moſt expedient, 


To take my leave —— Your ag obedient e. 


6 c. c. c. 


Sromacn-bruſh — but, from certain difficulties which we may 
ſuppole might attend the application of it, I apprehend, it never was 
made any ule of. 

If any of my readers chuſe to ſee this great queſtion moderated 
between theſe contending parties, I would refer them to the late Dr. 
FrernDd's treatiſe De Morbis, where he ſays, that To chill a 
poor patient into his grave, or to burn him up, is equally wild and 
_ extravagant. 
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The PozT's Farewell to his Mus. 


| | Hic verſus et cetera ludicra pono. Hoz. 
POET. 
DIE U, ye lov'd PER IAN train! 
4 Who taught me firſt poetic ſtrain 


Who early taught me firſt to ſip 

| The inſpiring ſtream of AGANIPP'; 
To me, alas ! no more belong | 
The ode ſublime, or am'rous ſong ; 
If once CLARISs A lov'd my lays, 
And gave me all a poet's praiſe ; 

If ONsLow 4 has unbent his brow, 
Smit with a well-turn'd verſe, or ſo; 
The vigour's paſt, the fire is ſpent, 
Which youth and, haply, genius lent. 


4 The late Speaker of the Houſe of Commons, who honour'd the 


AuTHoR, in his early years, with many kind marks of his Favour ; 
and whoſe unſhaken IxTEORITY could alone add Lusr RE to thoſe 
AB1LIT1Es with which he preſided in the Ciais, ſor the ſpace of 
thirty-three years. © 5 | | | 


MUSE. 
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MUSE. 


Shall Pop E, ſupreme in Twick' NA bower, 
Write on, tho' verging to THREESCORE 3 
Port, who adores a ST. JoHNn's name, 

But dares to blaſt his Monarcn's fame, 
And you, who Forty juſt have ſeen, | 
Deſert the ſource of HieyocreNE ? 

Shall none but CIxBE “s flimſy ſtrain 

Record the feats at DETTINGEN, 

Where CLAYTON bled, and Bxunswick _ 

For ſhame! repreſs th* ignoble thought. 

Shall thus the Hero's worth be paid? 

Oh, death to ev'ry warlike deed ! 

Let indignation here take place, 

Oh: fave your Paince from ſuch diſgrace ! 


POET. 
Let CoLL. in a ſing-ſong 3 lays, 
Attempt to write in CxSAR'S praiſe, 
And blindly try to ſoar a pitch 
Which Porz might well deſpair to reach 3 
Thank Heav'n! that to my weakneſs join d. 
An honeſt, but an © humble mind; 


© Di bene fecerunt, a: me — puſilli : 
Finxerunt animi Hog, Sat. iv. 
| Content 
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Content to tell, in lyric vein, 
The fair one's love, or cold diſdain; 
To paint the grove, or ſunny hill; 
Or darkſome vale; or falling rill; 
Or madeſt worth reveal to ſight, 
Which beſt can bear —— yet ſhuns the light, 


BUT, 

Well — be it ſo — what hinders then, 
But you reſume once more the pen ? Th 
If ſuch the fav'rite ſubjects be, 

They'll furniſh endleſs themes for thee : : 

_ CLarrs84's growing charms invite, 
Demand thy lays, and bid thee write ; 

| Recount a thouſand beauties o'er, - 
Thou'lt find a thouſand beauties more; 
Her air, wit, ſenſe, all, all conſpire 
To fan the am'rous poet's fire; 

What nobler taſk, than to commend 
The Muſe's and f Maciaon's friend ? 


f Dr. BAIL I IE, a ph fician IR to the Progreſs of Ph ſio— 
eee upon . 8 8. F 


—— 2 


POET 
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PQ E I. 


What follow ſtill the rhyming trade, 
When 5 SayLock {wears he mult be paid a 
Without one guinea in my purſe, 
To cloath the Child that's out at Nurſe ; 
When bawling Duns beſiege my gate, 

Still more and more importunate 
Can all CLARTSssA's wit, ſenſe, air, 

Quit ſcore with greedy BooksSELLER ? 
Or inſpiration from the NINE 

Teach ſtarving AurHORSs — where to dine? 
Can all Macnaon's worth and ſkill 
Diſcharge perth REENTERE's dreadful bill, 
Protect me from the Catchpole's paw, 

Or ſave me from — devonring Lau? 
Ah! no — go flumber, then, who will 

On top of fair PaxxAssvs' hill—— 

*Tis not for me, at ſuch a time, 

To tag lean verſe, and deal in rhyme. 


Any ſcrivener, or ſharping money - lender. 
A French taylor, famous for making fine cloaths, and long Gilli. 


MUSE. 


[ 205 ] 


MUSE. 
Take ' ST=G6&'s advice, then, and prepare 
A LIBET on the MINISTER —— 
Loudly, in time of Peace, complain 
That we're the dupes of France and g any; 
That BRITAIN (oh, inglorious ſound!) 
Can feel, but not reſent, the woundʒ 
Our CouukERCE ſunk, our DEBTSs unpaid, 
Swear chat the nation is betray d. 
When juſt revenge each boſom warms;  - 
When Cxsax frowns once more in arm; 
And urging the vindictive blow, 
Heaps ruin on the routed toe, 
Mouth at new TaxEs. and SUPPLIES, 
And d- mn ſuch dear-bought VI cToRIEs; 
Poor ALBfox's hapleſs fate bemoan, ar ol 
By Peace or War, alike undone: 
With keen Iambics laſh the Great, | 
Revile the Army — Church — and State; 
Be wond'rous arch upon the Fleet, 


No matter with how little wWit, 1010 
Or truth. the work will ſell and you may cat. | 


1 


1 The author's bookſeller. 


POET. 
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POET. 

Biever branded be Bis name, | 

Who baſely thus gets BREAD, or FAME 2 

I ſcorn to envy PopE his lot, 

His houſe, his gardens, or his grot ; 

My & Father, a plain, honeſt man, 

Cry'd, Son — from dang'rous verſe refrain 

Or, if the angry Gods, in ſpite, 

Should curſe you with an itch to write, 


Arraign not Kings, nor MinIsTERS 
Beware of fines, and loſs of ears 
Nor yet extol (in hopes to riſe) 

The worſt of meaſures to the ſkies, 

The flave of pow'r, or faction's tool, 

In ſhort — be neither KxA VR, nor Foo — 
Be neither I covetons, nor baſe, ' 


Nor barter CoNsciENcE for a PLAck - 


k — ä. inſuevit pater optimus hoc me, | 


Ut gran nn, vitiorum quæque notando. 

Hos. lib. I. Sat. iv. 
5 4 $i neque avaritiam, neque fordes, aut mala luſtra 
| —— vere quiſquam mihi 


— —— —— ̃ lb. I, Sat. vi 
If 
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If VIR TVE crowns thy little ſtore, 


Enough is giv'n nor aſk for more. 
He ſaid 


Adieu, PI ERIAN Maid! adieu! 


no OgAcLE more true — 


e 


ere Ard 
The Author's Ar OLOGv for Writing 
After he had bid F arewell to his Muſe. 


Ad mores natura recurrit 
Damnatos, jixa, et mutari neſcia 


Juv. Sat. xiii. 


8 Maxcus! didſt thou never fee 
A feeble, worn-our DRBAUchEE; 


Whom px nor pgyerty can win 

To lay aſide his darling ſin; 

In cloſe ſedan who nightly goes 

To Mother W—rB—'s, or the Rost m, 

k Or, haply, leſs advent'rous grown, | 

| | Keeps a ſnug Miss — for half the FOWN — 
Till Ar Ropos (who takes us all in) 

Stops, with her ſhears, his caterwauling ?— 
Or haſt thou not ſome CuLPRIT ſeen, 
1 Who whipp'd and branded oft has been; 

q | Tho' ſtill the varlet worfe and worſe is, 
Nor will forſake his evil courſes; 


m Two houſes of ill fame. 


Till 
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Till many a riſk and danger paſt, - 
In fatal Cord he ſwings at laſt ? 
Rid by the Muſe, ſo I — who long 
Have carrol'd many an idle ſong, 
Tho! late AroLLo ® twitch'd mine ear, 
And bid me, by all means, forbear —— 
: Nor ſacred verſe henceforth profane, 
. By fcribbling chus againſt the grain; 
Tho' tir'd with CL1o's fond entreating, 
Who teaz'd me ſo at our laſt meeting, 
I vow'd I n&er would touch the Lyre, 
Tho' fifty CaLoz's ſhould inſpire; 
Tho? my dear BALL LIE ſhonld revive, 
And all his new-born Virtues live, 
Not ev'n his Worth, with Beauty join'd, 
Should ever ſhake my conſtant Mind ; 
Himſelf were Wirwov'd to ſurpaſs 


And grow ſtill more and more an — Aſs —— 


No indignation Þ ſhould take place. 


4 — — Cynthius auream 
Vellit. — 
8 Facit indignatio verſum. 


F. 


VIS. 
Juv. 


From 
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From Rhyming and Reſentment free, 
The Knave or Foot, might *ſcape for me: 
Vet {tiILI rave —— and in deſpight 
Of Vows, and Mit, and Pfok BUS 


write. 


FFP 
DE TUR DIGNIOR I. 


HEN P— Ta TITLE gains, the crown receives 
More grace and luſtre than its bounty gives; 
But ſhould on ſuch Hoxovuk be beſtow'd, 
*Twould taint the royal FouNnTAIN whence it flow'd. 
Thus Light, reflected from Pac rolusꝰ ſtream, 
Darts o'er its golden ſands © a brighter gleam; ; 
While, on the ouzy banks of ZcyerT's coaſt, 


1 In Slime and Mud the Sux's bright beams are loſt. 

5 J Rutila volvit PacToL us arena. Juv. I. v. 
| , a : , * 

j 
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An E PI OR A M. 


ILITESPDERIE lateri redimicula nectit eburno, 
14 Facta ſuis manibus, pectore digna ſuo: 
Jam veteres iras VE Ns et TxITONIA ponit, 


Pectora nam VENERIS PALLADIS ambis opus. 
Thus attempted in Engliſh Verſe d. 


Round her waiſt HE SERIE throws a veſt, 
Made by her hands, and worthy of her breaſt : 
PaLLAs and VENUS quit their ancient jarrs, 
For PALLAs e wrought the robe which VExus wears. 


4 Being deſirous to give the Engliſh Reader ſome Lia of the elegant 


turn of an old EPIOR Au, that has been ſo juſtly and univerſally ad. 


mired, I have endeavoured to keep as near to the Senſe, and even Let 
ter of the Original, as poſſible — In this I wiſh I may be allowed to 
have ſucceeded ; and ſhall hope to ſee its Beauties more happily pre- 
ſerved and transfuſed by ſome other hand. — "IN 
Or Minerva, Goddeſs of wiſdom, ſuppoſed to have been the 
Patroneſs of Arts and Sciences, and to have invented Knitting, Weaw- 
Ing, &c. | 
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FFF 
An E PI G R A M. 
Sent by OLIVER CRoMWELL with his Picture, 

drawn in Armour, but with his Helmet off, to 


CHRISTINA Queen of Sweden. 


_— Virgo! ſeptem Regina trionam ! 
CHRISTINA, arctoĩ lucida ſtella poli! 


Aſpice, ques merui dura fub caſſide, rugas ; 


Quamque ſenex e, adhuc impiger, ora gero! 
Sed tibi ſubmittit Frontem reverentior umbra, 
Nec funt hi vultus Regibus uſque truces. 


- 


f Said to have been written by Mil rox, Ottver's Latin Secretary. 

E Verbal Critics will obſerve a 8 here, which thoſe who 
regard Spirit and Genius more than fuch trifling Acrurat ies, will over- 
look. 1 


Thus 
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CCC 


Thus tranſlated. 


MIS TINA, hail ! O Vigean, great in war! 
Of the wide North, at once both Queen and Star! 
This PoxTRAIT view the deep-worn furrows trace— 


Which, earn'd in well-fought fields, my Viſage grace; 
Upon my Brow, which no diſhonour ſtains, 

(Old as I am, ) the awful HERo reigns ; 

But with mild Revrence bends before thy throne, 
Nor always Moxnazxcus tremble at my Fxowx. 


+ itt 
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© On the Death of Dr. BAILLI E, 


Phyſician to the Exc Lenin þ in F LANDERS. | 
1743]. 


. Quem ſemper acerbum, 
1 honoratum, 1 ic Di volu is, habebo. VIRG, 


Thou beſt alba my ev'ry grief td 

Frail, flatt'ring hope of my declining age! 
Scarce had the Mus h, who kindled at thy name, 
Clapp'd her glad wings, exulting in thy fame, 
Ere penſive, cheerleſs, in complaining verſe, 
She pays this laſt ſad tribute o'er thy hearſe. 
Ah! why to thee was ey'ry Virtue giv'n? 
Or, why thoſe Virtues doom'd the ſcourge i of Heay'n ? 
Severely kind, indulgent ro excels, 
Deepeſt to wound, whom moſt it ſeem'd to bleſs ! 


. Fn — 
. way 8 * 2 a . . 
N es» OOO a — _ 
- * - kl Cones: i 5 * 2 _ hos 3 * ä . 
rr 3 E. 
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| Gilding thy mid-day Su with faireſt light, 

| : | 
N To add new horrors to the brow of NIGUT! 
1 h See, PROGRESS of PüySIC. 
3 He died of a ſpotted Fever. — See PxCGRESS of PRHVY Sic, rote, 
a page 1.—— | | ; 15 
| 
: 
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Ah! never more ſhall worth like thine inſpire 
My feeble voice, and my neglected lyre ! 

Vet doom'd to weep thy ſhort, but ſhining ſpan, 
Still ſhall the Mus (nor more her fondneſs can) 
Revere an ANGEL — whom ſhe lov'd a Man. 
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On the ſame. 


Occaſioned by the Death of Mr. Por E. 
[1744] _ 


Ound BATILLIE'g urn, while ſtreaming eyes o'er- 


flow 
With ſocial grief, and tributary woe; 


* 


From melting ſounds ſome comfort we receive, 
A tranſient joy, which Reaſon cannot give; 


The Mus ſuſpends the anguiſh we endure, 

And fooths the heart-felt wound ſhe cannot cure ; | 
But, ah! in vain we aſk the Muse's aid, 

Since Harmony itſelf with Pop; is fled. 
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Appy the Man — his giddy Circuit run, 
Who VIRTVE's purer joys can call his own; 
In peaceful thought who thinks his Follies o'er, 
By Touth's ſtrong paſſions toſt, and vex*d no more; 
Without one wiſh thoſe Follies to repeat, 
Without one ſigh prepar'd this world to quit; 
Or long, or ſhort the date, it matters not, 
Whether a while remember'd, or forgot, 
Be this, kind HxAv'N! thy humble creature's lot! 
So when the ſetting Sux's more ſober light 
Slopes downward, and brings on the ſable NI oT; 
_ Chearful we bleſs his mild, his parting ray, 
Too ſtrongly dazzled with the glare of Dar. n 


S. 


FLORIO. 


8 };. 
L S eee 
o R, 
Tn: PLAGIAR E 


An humble Imitation of Dr. Youxs's Univerſal 
Paſſion. 


UT more provoking ſtill — here comes the Wight 


Who glories in the Verſe he cannot write — 


4 Who, anxious to procure a ſpurious name, 
| Fondly miſtakes his Inramy for Fame ; 


Who, to his fav'rite ſelf, attempts to raiſe 
With p:/fer'd ſong, a Monument of Praiſe ; 


On his own Stock who labours not to thrive ; 


But lives by plund'ring the induſtrious Hive ; 
Like the rude INDIAN, (trips the feather'd race, 
With the gay ſpoil his meaner brow to grace; 
His title ſuch to the poor Fame he gets, 

As WIR p's or JapHET's was to their eſtates; 


Some Genius yet, it muſt be own'd, he had, 


—_— "AR. 
2 


Yes — when at School, he was a hopeful lad — 
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Bur, like too forward Plants that early ſhoot, 


Soon ſapleſs grew, and wither'd at the root; 
. Yer 
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Yet {till might paſs for a conſummate Wir, 
Allow him but thoſe Pieces Maxcus writ, 
Which, as his own, he could ſo well repeat. 
Tun'd by his voice, how ſweet the numbers flow, 
Nay, 'twas extempore, too, he'd have you know; 


Pity — *twas writ ſo many years ago. 


'FLoxro in one thing ſurely does excell 
It „ Realing wiſely's next to writing well k.“ 


k Seg Port's Preface to his Tranſlation of Howes. 


An 


RI 


Occaſioned by the foregoing. 


LO RIO, for thee what wrath's in ſtore, 
Aroxro's ſpurious heir! 


Since PILFERERS, however poor, 
Jus ick is deaf to ſpare. 


Tp 
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The POET RECLAIMED. 


I CK — oft you've ſeen (a common ſight) 
Some tradeſman, HaBERDASHER hight l, 
Who finding that, inſtead of thriving, 
He ſcarce can get a ſcanty Living, 
Cramp'd in his Trade by many a croſs, 
| And tir'd of dealing to his loſs, 
In hopes to make a little purſe, 
Ere things are grown from bad to worſe, 
Proclaims a SALE — a good device— 
And clears his Ware hoi in a trice : 
So I — who've dealt in Oder and Sonnets, 
Inſtead of Gloves, Pins, Tapes, and Bonnets, 
And ſick of this ſame trade of verſe, 
Which hapleſs OTwar ® liv'd to curſe ; 
Finding I make fo little of it, | 
Either in point of Fame, or Proftt, 
And fix'd the Musts to renounce, 


Here ſet out all my Stock at once; 


— 
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TIN SPENCER, an old word for named, or called. D 
n Who died for Hart at a coffee-houſe on Tower hill, aged 33. 
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The Jorgin's broad, the Print is fair — . 
No matter what the Pots are, 
When once I've realiz'd the Traſh, _ 
And turn'd them into ready Casn. 
Dick, tho' he'd never ſeen a ColLEGE, 
Was ble/s'd with ſome ſmall ſhare of #nowledge ; 


He held, mong'ſt other wholeſome rules, 


That Wirs were little more than FooLs; 


And having lent a liſt'ning ear, 


Thus ſpoke, and anſwer'd with a Sneer ——= 

« Your SCHEME, no doubt, is wiſe and clever, 
« And, © Better late, tis ſaid, than never, — 
« But prithee, BaRDus, tell me how 

% You never thought of this till now? 

« Not only OTwar we deplore, 

« But LEE and SMITH e, and many more, 
All PotTs, pennyleſs and poor 

« Who drank ſo deep of HEL ICON 

« They'd ſcarce a Bed to lie upon. 

Now, ſure, to one like you diſcerning, 

* This might have been ſufficient Warning; 


n His chief dependance was a weekly penſion of to s. —allowed 

him by the Theatre Royal. 

o The ingenious Author of Phedra and Hippolitus, &c. oo was 
nick-named Rac SMITH, on account of his Poverty. 


« All 
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„All this you knew as well as I, 
Then once more let me aſk you, why 
« From early youth you ſhould refuſe 


The better trade of cobbling ſhoes, 


« To court that worthleſs Fade — the Musz? 


* Whoſe aid the wight in vain implores, 
When Bailzfs have beſieg'd his doors; 


For not in all the Mus Es haunts, | 
Is to be found the Aid he wants; 
Nor are their Favours worth a louſe, 
„To Him who's in a Spunging-houſe.” 
« Friend Dicx—all's true that you have ſaid, 


* You've hit the nail upon the head 
Much I have reaſon to repent 

« Talents miſus'd, and time miſpent 
« Some Planet, with malignant pow'r, 


« Shone adverſe on my natal hour; 
And thus the Fault, you ſee, appears 
« Not in your FRIEND, but in the STARS 
Nor MEN, nor Gops, you will agree, 
„Can over-rule their DESTINYN; 
« But now, (tho' late, indeed I own,) 
« The FoLLy's paſt, the CHAM is done; 
P 8 «Ince 
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« I neer again will thrum the Lyre, 
Were all the Musxs to inſpire, 

“And tune my numbers to a pitch, 
„Which DRYDEN could not always reach, 
« Rather than longer deal in Rhimes, | 

„ Pleas'd, like a Squirrel, with his Chimes, 
« F'd fairly ſwing in friendly Rope, 

„Had I the Genius of a Port.” 
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Who deſired the AurHoR to ſend her a Parcel 
of Dr. Henry's Elixir“, &c. 


N TO fate I find is free from rubs, 
And you have got—the Mulligrubs — 
_ Coarſe the expreſſion, but I mean 

Your Ladyſhip has got—the Spleen —— 
Sometimes you laugh, and ſometimes cry, 
Pleas'd, and diſpleas'd, you know not why; 
This hour abroad, you wiſh to roam, 

Then vow you'll never ſtir from home; 

At home, abroad, do what you will, 
Reſtleſs and diſcontented ſtill 
A thouſand whim-whams ſeize your brain, 
And play ſtrange pranks in Perricrane ; 
No ſoft refreſhing fleep at night, 

And yet you dread the morning light; 
Your roving thc }bts you cannot fix 
Ah, Madam! 


I know all its tricks, | 


2 A Mrpicixe much uſed and approved for a fever upon the {pirits. 
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When ſuch your Ladyſhip's condition, 
Shun, like a PLaGve, the grave PHYSICIAN; 
Lay all his Recipes aſide, | „ 
| And let an honeſt Quack be try'd; 
Who plays the homely, Healing part, 
Nor murders you by Rules of Art. 
Oft have I ſigh'd, as you may now, 
And felt, and felt—I knew not how - 
Haſte—ſend for QuIDNUNC, QUIDNUNC ſure 
Can hit the Cauſe—preſcribe the Cure 
None deals ſo little in Grimace, | | 
Nor merits more the Royal Grace 
Who would not truſt to Qurpxuxc's ſkill ? 
So vers'd in Politics — and Pill? | 
He comes — from day to day attends 
Now This, now That he recommends ; 
Writes on — as is the conſtant courſe 
While the poor PaTiExT's worſe and worſe —- 
Doctors, you ſee, Ma'am, can't ſucceed, ] 
(And, this, you'll ſay, is ſtrange indeed . 
Tho? born on Yother fide the TwEED. 
Plung'd in Deſpair, immers'd in Grief, 
I fgh'd--nor found the leaſt Relief 
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Till Hexxr f lent his lenient hand, 

And brought PiLLGARLick ſaſe to land —— 

HENRV, who ne'er read line in GALEN, 

But was old dog at this ſame ailing — 

"Twas his ELIXIR, duly taken, 

Thar ſet all right, and ſav'd my bacon ; 

My Megrims vaniſh'd into air, 

I footed it like dancing BEAR 

(So light, ſo airy were my motions) 

And bid, adieu! to DxauGurTs and Potions, 
So much in praiſe of this ſame ſtuff, 

Of which you'll ſoon have further proof; 

You'll make wry faces, I ſuppoſe, 

But give a gulp, and down it goes 

Methinks I ſee your ſpirits rife, 

And add new luſtre to your eyes; 

The roſes bloom how chang'd each feature? 

Why, Ma'am, you're quite another creature! 

Thoſe Devils, that were once ſo blue g, 

Have taken quite another Hue. | 

- Too long this theme has been purſu'd, 

Now, like old Sein-TexrT, to conclude, 


f A Quack in Hatton Garden, 
A cant phraſe us'd by ſome for the Vapours. 
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(Tho' not in formal Palpit faſhion) 
With juſt one word of Exhortation. 

Hip, Vapours, Spleen, or what you pleaſe, 
Are brats of INdoLENCE and EAsE; 
So when the moody fit comes on, 
And life almoſt a burthen grown, 
Beſtir your ſtumps, or walk, or ride, 
With ſome companion by your fide; 
Some choice ſhe-friend, your time to kill, 
But, if a Male, 'tis better {till —- 
Loll not on Couch, nor ſoft Settee, 
Nor doſe yourſelf with flip- flop Tea 
All Drops, and baneful Cordials ſhun, 


Unleſs you mean to be undone z 


The vital heat they ſure expell, 


As All that uſe them, know too well 
Take then this Mep'cixx, and defy 
All Waxwick-Lane® artillery; _ 
Strictly adhere to HExNRx's rules, 


And leave the reſt = to KNAVES and Fools. 


> College of Phyſicians, there ſituated. 
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I. 
7 ongſt Belles of renown 
In country and town, 
Give me leave to ſing one BEAUTY more; 
Search both round and round, 
And I'll give you five pound, 
BETTY Gx. 


If you match me the ſweet 
by - 
Her delicate mien, f 
Is not ſafe to be ſeen, 
For the moment ſhe enters the door, 
Your heart goes pit a pat, 
Can you marvel at that, 
When you ſee *tis the ſweet BETTY G- RE? 
: II. 
Her wit and her ſenſe 
Such charms do diſpenſe 
As ne'er center'd in female before; 
Mark the ſmiles in her cheeks 
Whenever ſhe ſpeaks, 
And you'll doat on my ſweet BETTY G—RE. 


IV. 


I 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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IV. 
I deſpiſe the dull rules 
Which J learnt in the ſchools, 
While I, liſt'ning, attend to her Loxt © —— 
All, all the fam'd ſages, 
Of this and paſt ages, 
Muſt give place to my ſweet 


BETTY G- XE. 


V. 
While I dwell on her face, 
And run over each grace, 


I regard not the beauties of Yort d | 
I ſay to my heart, 
No 
With my angel, my ſweet 


I neyer can part 


BETTY G—RE. 


VI. 
How peeviſh Pm grown, 
How I curſe the vile town, 


How I wiſh the dull farce was all o'er — 
And in dalliance mild 
My ſoft hours were beguiPd 
With the Char of my ſweet —— BETTY G- RE. 


© Apvice, INSTRUCTION —— uſed in that ſenſe by Mil ro. 
Former times, —— SPENCER. 
VII. If 
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| VII. 
If ſhe gave but the word, 
What joy 'rwou'd afford 
To trip barefoot as far as the Noe, 
Thro' thick and thro' thin, 


In hopes but to win 
A ſoft ſmile from my ſweet — BETTY G- ME. 


VIII. 
You may think as you pleaſe, 
But in high- rolling ſeas, 
And how diſtant ſoever from Sokxk, 


I ſhou'd feel no alarms, 
Were I claſp'd in the arms 


Of my charmer, my ſweet BETTY G=—RE, 


I 
When I ſnatch but a kiſs — 
Oh! the height of the bliſs! 
Im in raptures, and cry out —— ENCORE ! 


* 


For no mortal can tell 
What ſweets ever dwell | 
On the lips of my dear —— BETTY GRE. 


X. No 
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X. 
No love was e'er ſeen -a 
Like Jove's for ALCMENA, 
As poets have feign'd heretofore ; 
But ALCMENA fo fair 
Was a DRAB, I declare, 


If compar'd to my ſweet BETTY GRE. 


XL *: 
O! when ſhall our hands 
Join in HyMEN's ſoft bands, 
And her love with my paſſion quit ſcore ? 
See, lee, ſhe relents, | 
At length ſhe conſents — 
And Pm bleſs'd in my ſweet 


BETTY G—RE. 


MNMNMNMKNMM MMM MMM CC I 
On ſeeing WELwWVN Church- yard or 


V THAT a Grxrus! a Church- yard like this to 
8 contrive! 
Where the Dead reſt in peace, and men wALk while 
ALIVE. | 
© Laid out in GraveL-walks, and planted with rows of TR EES. 
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The PoE T Arraign'd, &c. 
=" 


The Musks' ApPEAL to the CRIT. REvieweRs. 


E the ſworn JuxoRS of ApoLLo, 
Who “ beat all other Jurors hollow a, 


(For NIE more honeſt GixLs and true 
Perhaps you hardly ever knew) 

On our reſpective oaths preſent, 

That, with a baſe and foul intent, 


PauL Cxauzo, whoſe diſgrace and ſhame 
Ev'n GxvBsTREET loudly does proclaim, 


Where late he liv'd, and prone to evil, 
Nor fearing either Gop or Devir, 
Did willfully, and in deſpite 

Of Wir, and SENSE, and PHoEBUS, write ; 
'And with a zen, five inches long 
Compoſe TAL E, Fable, Opk, and Song 


Nay, without any more ado, i 
Did print the ſame, and publiſh too, 


* Acant phraſe — well known to the Gentlemen of the Tuxr. 
The Sizx of the weapon is carefully laid in all InpicTMENTS: 
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Wich malice willſul and prepeule, 


Which greatly heightens the 0 Tence 

And this apainſt the Pra * God bleſs as 

Of our high Sov? REIGN of PARNASSUS, —— 
Theſe lag rant crimes we hope that von 


Who MownTarLy ſuch vile traſh review, 


Will puniſh as ſhall ſcem moſt due 
And iſh Wiek all a CarTic's'Tage 

Each bold, unkallog'd. doggre! nago — 
That none may fact ed verſe; proſane 

By ſcribbling thus againſt the g grain, 

And blaſt wi ina, and ame 

The Hoxovuxs of a Pokr's name. 
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Wich malice willſul and prepeuſe, 
Which greatly heightens the oſfence 


. = i - * : ' 
And this apainſt the Peace, God bleſs as! 


Of our high Sov*rticN of ParnassvUs. 


——— 


Thelc Hag rant crimes we hope that von 


Who MoxTury ſuch vile traſh review, 


Will puniſh as ſhall cem moſt due 
And laſh wich all a Cxrric's rage 


PR 


Each bold, unhallow'd. dogore! nave — — 


That none may ſacred verſe. profane 


By ſcribbling thus againſt the grain, 


And blaſt WII. ind, and heme 
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